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MEN. 
Fainall, in Love with Mrs. Maywood. : | = 
Mirabell, in Love with Mrs. Millamazt. 
- Witwougd, : 
Petulapn,. F Followers. of Mra; Mitlamayt. .. . 
_ "SizMHilfull Wiewoad, half Brothst td Htirworg, and Ne 


to Lady Wiſhfort. 
Waitwell, Servant to Mirabell, > 


oo _— womrn 


£<nw 


a 


"a ho _ 


Lad y Wiſhfort, "EAA to Mabel, torharing ally, pre- 


tended Loveto her... ... 
2 
and loves Mirabell. dy ; Neice to Lady Wilfr 9 


_ Mrs. Marwood, Friend to Mir, Famall, .and likes Mirg« | 


bell. 


Mrs. Final, Daughter to Lady Wi Yor, and Wife-tp 


Fainall, formerly Friend to Mirabe 
.Foible, Woman to Lady Wiſhfort. 
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Way of the World. 


SSSHSSSSSSSHORSISSHSSISSSSIS 
ACT”L..SCENE L 


bY; Choate onſe, 


id and Foul (Ry ing from Cards.) Betty waiting 


" Mirabell. 


rs 2 ed of OU area'tortunate Man, Mr. Faizall. 


47 -» 


> ONS Fain. Have wedone?. 
. . Mira, What you pleaſe. 1'll play 
> on toentertain.you.. 
Fain, No, I'll give you your Re- 
. venge another time, when, you are' 
ff not 10 fog ſferent; you are thakin 
elic now, and roo negiigently ; the 
i x = s the ROI of the 
Winner. I'd ne more play With a Man that flighted his 
11] Fortune, than I'd make Lovetoa Woman wao under- 
valu'd the Loſs of her Reputation. 
Mira. You have a Taſte extremely delicate, and 
for refining on youp Pleaſures. <8 
AS Fa 


of omething 


Se rr F< oo Lorne. 


| pectivg her Reply. 


_— The Way of the - World. 


Fain, 'Priythee, wiyſoveſery'd? Something has put | 

/Jonon my Humour, . 

Mira, Notat all: I happen tobe grave to Day zand 

youare gay : that'sall. . - © 

* Fain, Confels, Millamaiit ad” you Huarrell'd ſt | 

Night, after lleft you; my. fair Coulin has ſome *Huz: 
mours that wou'd tempt the Patience of aStoick, What, 


ſome Coxcomb came in, .aod was well receiv'd by her, 
while you were by. 


Mira, Witwood and Pe 


Fain. O thereit is then ———- She hasa laſting Paſfion 


for you, and with Reaſon —— What, then my. W ife was 
. there? Y 
Mira. Yes,and Mrs. Marwoodand threeor four more, 
whom I never ſaw before; ſecing me, they all put on 


their grave Faces, . whiifer'd one another; then com- 


plain'd a'oud of the Vapours, and after fel nts a Pro- 
found Silence. | 


Fain, They had a Mind to be rid. of . you, 


Mira. For which Reaſon I reſoly'd ndt to ſtir. Atlaſt 
the good old Lady broke thro* her painful Taciturnity, * 
with an inveRtive againſt long Viſits, l would not have 

- underſtood her, but Millamant } Joining in the Argument, 
 IJroſe and with a conftrain'd Smile to!d her, Ithought 


uothing was ſa cafie as to know when er as 
rroubleſowe ; ſhe redden'd, and 1 withdrews 


Fain, Youare to llind;o! reſent | 
in Compliance with berAunt. 


Mira. She is more Miſtreſs of 4 w, whan to be | 
_ urder the the Neceſſity of ſuch a Refi 


; Fain. W hat ? _ her Fortune. 


Mara. 1 was the 
been better pleas'd if ſhe had been leſs diſcreet. 


© Fain. Now I remember, I wonder not they were 
weary of you; laſt Night -was . one of their Cabal- 

Nights; they have *em three times a Week, and meet 

by tupas, at one Ny $ Apartments, where they come 


: | | together 


'; and white worſe, _ 
her Aunt your Wife” s Mother, wyevil Genius; or to ſum- 


upal in her own. Name, my old Lady W; iſhfort came in, 


 marry*ng with my Lg bd vere ? ; 
in fuch a Humour, thatl ſhou'd have 


OC" PI 


# 
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together like the Coroner's Inqueſt, to fit upon the mur- 
_ der'd Reputations of the Week, You and I are-exchud-: 
ed; andit was once propos'd thatall the Male Sex ſhou'd 
' beexcepted; but ſome Body mov'd that ro avoid Scandal 
there might be' one Man of: the Community; - upon 
| coy Mation Witwoud and Petrlang wereenroll'd Mem: - 
ers, - it Ep OI CINSES BIELE NS Fob 
Miraz. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this 
 _ Seat? My Lady Wiſhfort, I warrant, who publiſhes her 
$  Deteſtation of Mankind; and: fu!l of -the Vigourotf fifty: 
_ five, declares for a Friend and Ratafia ; andlet Poſterity- 
| ſhift for it ſelf, ſhe'Vbreed no more, "+ : 
__ , , Fain./TheDiſcovery\of your ſham Addreſſes to; her, 
to conceal: your Love to her Neice, has provok'd this 
Separation: : Had yow-diflembled better, Things might. 
have continu'd in the State of Nature. DER NES 
_ Mira, Ididas-muchas Man cou'd; wit 
Conſcience;, Iproceeded to the very laſt-A&& 
| + With her, and was guilty of a Song in her Comm 
on. Nay, I gota Friend to put her into a Lampoon, a 
complement her with the Impuration of: an Aﬀair with 
ayoung Fellow, which-I carry'd ſo far, that I to'd her 
_ the malicious Town took notice that ſhe was grown tat © 
of +ſudden;. and whicn fhelay-inof a Dropſie, pcrfuaded 
her ſhewas-reparted to bein+ Labour: The Devils in't, 'n 
1f*an old: Woman is tobe flatter'd further, unleſs a Man M 
ſhou'd endeavour drownright perſonally to debauch het 5 -—o*/| | 
and thatmy Virtue forbid me. Bur for the Diſcovery of 7 
this Amour, I am indebted to-yourFriend, or your Wife's 
_ Friend, Mrs. Marwood, © | NE  ERen 
| Fain, What ſhow'd' provoke” her to. be your Enemy, 
unleſs ſhe has made you Advances, which you have {light- _ 
ed? Women do rot-cafily forgive Omiſſions of that: 
BAN nm \___C 7 STR 
- _ _ Mira, She wasalways civil to me, 'rill of late; T con- 
[ fefs I am-not one of 'thoſeCoxcombs who are aptts inter-/ 
pret a Woman's good ' Manners to her Prejudice; and 
_ that ſhewhvodoesnotrefuſe *em ev'ry thing, can Tefule, 
'em:nothing. ue er held tua ponhenr v4 
| Fain, Youare agallanr Man; Mirabell; and tho* you 
may haye Cruelty — not to ſatisfica Lady's Long-" 
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reafonable 
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Mira, Betty, what % your Clock? 


ing; you have too much Generoſity, not to be- tender 
of her Honour. Yet you ſpeak with an Indifference 
which ſeems | to be affected; and. conteſles you are 
conſcious of: a Negligence: . 

Mira. You purſue the Argument with a Diſtruſt that 
ſeems to be unaffected ; and canfeſſes that you are conſci- 
ous of a Concern for which the Lady is more indebted to 
you, than is your Wife. 


Fain. Fie, fie, Friead; if. you grow cenſorious I muſt 


leave yOu. j——] look _ the Gameſiers i in the 
gext Room, J = 
Mira, Whoare they? __ BEL : 
Fain, Perulant and Witwoud moons Bring me ſome. 
Chocolate. 


Bet. Turn'd of the laſt Canonical Hour, Sir. 
Mira, How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha?: 
almoſt one a Clock! (Looking #7 his. en) O, yae 


CHONG — 
SCENE I. 
Mirabell and Footman. 

Mira. Well; is the grand Afﬀair over ? You have- 
been ſomething tedious. 
Ser. Sir, there's ſucha. coupling at Pancras, that they 
ſtand behind one another, as*rwere in a Country-Dance. 
Ours was the laft Couple to lead up; and no Hopes ap- 


f 96g of a Diſpatch, beſides, the Parſon growing 


oarſe, we were afraid his Lungs wou'd.have taild betore 


it cametoour Turn; ſo we drove rouud to- Duke's-Placez | 


and there they were rivetted in a trice. 
Mira. So, ſo, you are ſure they are marricd;' 
' Ser. Maried and Bedded, Sir: 1am Witneſs. 
Mira. Have you the Certificate ? ?-- 
* Ser, Hereit is, Sir. 
Mira, Has the Taylor brought Waitwell's Cloxths home, 
and the new Liyeries ? | 
; Sir. Yes, Sir. | 
Mira, That's well. Do you go. home again, &y 
hear, and adjourn the Conſummation 'till tarther Orders. 
bjd Waitzwell ſhake his Fars, and Dame Partlet ruſtle up © / 
her Feathers, and meer me at One aClock by Souris S: 
ond z 


pond; thatT may ſoc her before ſhe returns to leehdy': Þ 
oo as 00) render your Ears beſecrets' - 3 
__ 5 OE NB; 41007 00 3647 
| Miribelh 327 4. HI 007 $017 26s 2: 
| Fain, Joy of your Succeſs; Mivabell; you look plead, 
" Nr % ri have been -engag'd/in'a Matter 'of ſome! 


fort of Mirth, which isnot yet ripe tor Diſcovery: - any 
_ gadthis 1 is not a Cabal-Ni ht. I wonder Fainall, that 


you whoare married; and of conſequence ſhould be . 


creet, will ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a Party. 


Fain,” Faith, Iam not jealous. Befides, moſt who are 
engag'dare Women'and Relations'3" and for the Men, - 
they are of a Kind too contemptible to give-Seandal.”. 

Alirg. Tam of: another Opinion. The greaterthe-Cox- 


comb; always the miore Scandal: Fora Woman: who is 
not a Fool;”can have but one Reaſon'for aſſociating with' 


a Man whoisone, 
Fain, Are you jealous avoften as youſee Ttwoulen- - 


tertain'd by Millamanj? ' *> - 
Airs. Of her - "Onderttinding 1 an; if not of her 


Perſon: Ya? 20 4 4+ 
Fain, Youdo her T wrong; | for to, _gie her her Duc, the" 
has Wi+s. mY M2. d&'. 

© 'Mirs. She haxbenity chbughs' ANEY any. Mawr think | 


To; and Complaifanceenough notto contradict him who-- 


ſhall tell her ſo. _ 

Fain, Fora paſſionate Lover, methinks you ate a Man 

ſ6mewhat too diſcerning ic the Failings of -your Miſtreſs.” 
- Mira; And fora difeernivg Mani; {ſomewhat too paſſt- 

onate a Lover; tor I like her with all hcr Faults; nay; like) 


herfor her Faults. Her Folliesate{o natural, or ſorartful, 


that they become her ;and rholeAfﬀetarions which in'an+-: 
other W 6man wou'd be'od ious; ſerve but to make her 
moreagreeable. . I] tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once us'd/me* 
with that © Inſolence, that- in! Revenge I- took her'to 


Pieces 3 fitted her, and ſeparated her Failings; 1 ſtudy'd/ 


'ern, and *pot *'em by Rote. The Catalogue was ſolarge, 


_ that I was not without Hopss;| one Day or other, to hate - 
her nr Ae: To-which endI fo us'd my ſelf ro think oft 


emp rhatarlength, coritrarytomy Defignand Expecta- 


| riow, they Bave meev'ry Hour Leſs Dann: we a 


A4. tew 


Te Way-of- the World: 
few. Days:i it, hecame. habitual to me,..to- remember-'en 


without being diſpleagd,. , The are 
har to me as my.own Frail ties ip Neal rd 
little time longes L hall.like *em.as well. 
_ 'Faitte Marryaber;\ marry her; be. balf as, wellac 
ted with her Charms, as you are-with, hi t Ne 33 b: 
_ my Lifeon't, yArdre your own fe again, oh 

Mirx. Say you {o.2. 


IT. 


* Meſ. PIEAY fn As 1 DOE ia a Cots 


- Be. Yes, W bat's your Buſineſs, .. _ ps oe: 


Meſ; 1:have'a Letter for-him, frq: 
5M which I PO to, gel 


AGENT TT ED 

_ '9. 103 Wirabelh FBI DB Yori —_" 
Mira. What, is the chit "n that Fam do fon 

Sir Wilfall Witwand)., 


Fam, He is expected FEE "Doya oy "Lk hed"; 


_ Mira, I have-ſeen-bim, be promilcs:tobean extraor-. 
Firuca Perſon; 1thiok you have the Honour to be relared. 


_ tohim, 
Fain._Yes; he is half- Brotherto this ls pong bya "Bi 


mer Wife, wha, was Siſterto. Yi. Wiſhfore, my. 
Mrs all 


oy s Mother. 1t. You marry. ants you muſt call 
tQs t0O, 7 
. Mira... 1 had rather. be hisRelation than his, equine 
tance. te. 
- lian: He names Town in order. to, Equip bimfal | 
' for Travel, : 
_- Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that I mean is above 
' Forty. 
Fain. No.matter for thay isfor the Honour of; oy | 
gland, thatall Eupops ſhould, aye have: Blogkhead 5 0h: | 
ALA Ages, [| 162 Air o þ © 14138 | 


"Mira. 1 wonder there 25 mak. an A& of Partomntne, Pe 


fave the credit of the: mt we prohibit, the Exponta- 
tion of Fool I F AIR. | 


% 


1 
TS : 


ry in. | 


___ DhareExerinzs I ave» ik, meſo, 
T oi Fa SCENE IV... PE GR TE” = 


oy Who, Ws od 


_ 
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- "Fain. By no means, 'tis better as/tis; 'tis better to, 
Trade with a little Loſs, than to be quite elteRuſs with, 
being overſtock'd.. , g 

__ .. Mira, Pray, axe the: Follies of this Knight-Errant, TY 
thoſe of the Squire his Brcther, any thing related? 
* Fain. Notacall;-Wiewoudgrows by the Knight, like 
aMedlargratted ona Crab. One-wilkmclt in your Mouth, - 
and t'other ſet.your Tecth onEdge; one is all Pulp, and-. 
the otherall-Core ... -_ 
' Mira;; So'Qne will beation before he be Ripe, and” 
the other willbe Rotten-withoutover being Ripe at all. 
_ Fain. Sir ilell is.an odd Mixture of Baſhfulneſs and _- 
inacy, But when he's drunk, he's as loving. 
as the Monſter inche/Tempeſt; and' much atter thefame 
manner.. To give t'other his dycz he: has ſomething of - 
_ good Nature,” andgdoes net always want Wit, _. 
Mira.” Not always ;- but as:often as his Myioncy fills 
him; and his common- Place of Compariſons, He is a 
| Fool witha-good Memorys and: ſome hab Scraps of 0-- 
ther Folks Wit. He is one whoſe Converfationcan ne-.- 
ver be approv'd, yet it isnow and thento-be endur'd.. He! 

has.indeed one joe Quality, he is not Exceprtious;, for 
he {@ paſſionarcly afte@srbe Reputationoof underſtanding 
- Rallery, that he wil conftruean Aﬀeont into  Jcſt; aid, 
coi downright. Rudeneſs and ill Language Satirc and' 

qe 

Fain, Ii you: have. 2. EO to. finiſh his Picture, you-. 
havean Ppporruniey todo it-at. Full TED: Behold the. 


Origizal FY” 
| = NE vi. 
(To them) Wirwoal : 
Wit. ' Aford:me your Compaſſion, ay Dears 1 ET me, 
Fainall; Miratell,. pity-me, | 
Mira, I dofrom my Soul. - _/. 
Fain. Why, what's the Matter 2. 
- Tvie. "No Letters for me, Betty? 
Bet, Did not a Meſſenger bring Jou.goe but now Sr?, 
. - Wiz. Ay, butaoother? 5 - TH | 
_ Bert. No, Sir. ad 
Wit. That's hard, that's yery: hard; A Meſſen-- 


ger a S000 a Beat of Burden, has brought mca Letter 
As from: 


10 The Way of 'the World? 
from.the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Ponegyriciin- 
a Funeral Sermon, or a Copy of -Commendatory Verſes . 
from one Poet to another. And. what's worſe, 'tis as 
| ſure a Forerunner of the Author, as an. Epiſile Dedica- - 
Fa. +. 
Mira: A Fool, and your-Brother, Witwoud! 
Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother, My halt Brother he 
is, no nearer, upon Honour, 
- Mirg, Then 'tis poſſible he may be but half a Fool: 
Digs. Good, good, Mirabellle Drole! Good, good, . 
hang him, don't let's talk of him; Fainall, how 
oes your Lady? Gad, 1 fay any thing | in the World to get - 
this Fellow out of my Head. I beg Pardonthat I ſhou'd £4 
 aSk aMan of Pleaſure, and the Town; a ueſtion at once- - | 
ſo Foreign and Pomeſtick. But 1 talk like an old Maid at 
_ aMarriage, I don't know what Eg ſhe's the beſt Wo- . 
| man in the World. 
© Fain. *Tis yell you don't know what you fays' or elſe- 
your Commendation: wou'd go. near to make me either - 
Vainor \jomroep 
Wit. No Mah in Town lives well with a Wifebut Fain-. c 
all. Your Judgment, Mirabell? 
- Mira. You had' better AIP ask his Wiſes if you- 
wouy'd be credibly 0... | 
Wit. Mirabell. - 
Mira. Ay.. 
Wit. My Dear, Task ten Thouſand "I IOW 
Bad 1 haveforgotwhatI was going to &f to you. 
Mira. I thank you heartily, OF... 
Wit. No, but pry'thee excuſe'em, 
yy is ſuch a Memory. 
Mira. Have a care of ſach Apologies, Witwoud ; — 
| for] never knew a Fool but he afleQed to [1 pore Cl-- 
ther of the Spleen or his Memory, | 
Foin, What have you done wi ichPerelane? >. | 
Wit. He's reckoning his Mony— -my- Mony it 
was I have no luck to-Day. 
Fain. You may allow bim to win of you at- Play SOM 
tor you are ſure to be too hard for him at R | 


Since you monopolize the Wit that is between you, hs 
Fortune mult bebisof . Courſe... | 
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Mirs, 
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"$614 1.don' find that Petulant canfeſles the Superiority 
of-Wit to be your Taicnt, Witwoud. ae. Ther: 
Wit; Come, come, youare malicious now, - and wou'd © 
| breed: Debates ——— Perulant's my Friend, and a yery 
| pretty Fellow, anda very honeſt Fellow, and has. a imat- 
tering — Faith and Troth a pretty deal of anodd fort - 
of- a ſmall Wit : Nay, 1I'!' do him Juſtice, 1'm his Friend, 
FE won't wrong hi, ——— Andit he had any. J udgmeat 
inthe World, .—— lie wou'd notbe altogether, conter-p= _ 
tible, Come, come, don't detract from the Merits of 11y 
Friend,” OD TCY: NORTE 7X4 4 
'  \ Fain, You door know our Friend to be over-ice' 
red. . AR ar Works ef wy et 
Vit. -No, no hang him, the Rogue has no Manners at 
all, thatl tauſt own <——— No mcre Breeding than a. 
Bymbaly, that 1 grant. you—— *Tis pity; the Follow has 
Fire and Life. ATE et OI dt heed 


Mirg. What, Co ge 1 of FOTO RT LOCO 
_ Wit. Hum, faith don't know astothat, T can't ſay as ta- 
alt ; 


that.——— Yet, faith ina Controvcrhie he 1] contradict 
any Body. FT - ad 5% «| \ ' 


6 Mira, Tho! 'twerea Man-whom he fear'd, or a Woman - 
whonboard ooo tort oi. - 
Wit. Well, well, be does not always think .before he 
ſpeaks; — We. have all our Failings; you are tos 


hard upon FH reg ware, faith. Let mecxcule. him, ——. 

* I candefend moſt of his Faults, except one or two; one : 
he has, that's the Truth on't, .if he were my Brother; 

cou'd not acquit him ———— That indeed I cou'd wiſh 

Mira. Ay mairy, what's that, Witwoud? © I 

-— Wit. O pardon me— Expoſe the Infirmitics'of 'my* 

©. Friend !— No my dear,, excuſe wie there, 

_ _ Fajs. What warrant he's uoſincere, . or'tis {ome ſich | 

| Trifle.” F< eg ; 4 I Top: 2 4 AN. 

Wit. No, no, whit if hebe? *Tisno matter for thar' * 

his Wit will, excuſs that: A Wit ſhou'd no more be incere” 
than a Woman conſtant; oneargues a Decay of -Parts, as 


t'other of Beauty, _ Buns Pn RR Is 
. £45r4,.:May be you think him too poſitives 


m— 
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| Bawd, troubled with the ha Wind, 'Now.-you . may kiiows 
what the Three are, 
Mira, Youare\ very free with your. Friends "Apqual in». 


| 17#5#!/ No; $66; his beltig poſitive puns 


- ment, and kee S UP yerlation, mi & 1 Ti GY Sa 15 a Ve: Te? 
£ Fai. Too il iterate, + C eo fih9) $40 


Wee That ! that's his Hapyineſ — — His want-oE: 
=. may Ln him the. more Ee eee to ſhew his; 


tag Rf 423 


OE Howie Wilde: 0.001 dl 23 limes Jo © 


Wie. Ay; butt Macfie than for his want-ob- 
Words | thi me. the Pleaſure yery derrnrede os = waa his: 
Mecanin NIGER 


Wy EW 


_ Fain, tics dents. = 540m otborpag , 
Mira Vain. ONSET S Fl OE - Fogg. 
Wit: No. {6 » I n | ; 


- Mira, What; He ſpe: ks unfeafonible Truths FOry 
times, becauſe he has nvt Wir thoogl/<6 invencan —__ 


fon... 


Wit, .T fuths! Ha, ha, ha! No, no; fince yeubbritldre- 


- it mean, he never Tpeaks Truth at A] nn That's all. 
He willie likea Chambermaid, .or- a Woman Wage: 1-4 48 s. i 
Porters. Now that 1 wa Fault. 


SCENE VI. 


9. » (Tozbem) ch. | TS 3 7 * LP D 


© Coat. 1s Maſter Pettant here, Miſtreſs? RW 209; 


© Betty... Yes, . "Sita YC nee BTL £0 


" Coach, Three Gentlewomien i ina [Coach would Foo 


\Fain, O brityc Petulant,, "Three! IT 293 3dy vir 
"Bet, Ill tell him.” © ns ee] ; 


Coach. You muſt bring Two Diſhes of Clecls and- 
aGhlaghiClanmog tier... (< 


A NE on CLP. HI # Der: T | 


f } Ip 


ie. That ſhould be for Two faſting Sttumpets; anda 


tance. 
"Wit. Ay, ay, Friendſhip-without Freedom is as dull as: 


| Love without” Enjoyment, or Wine without" Toaſting3-. 
but to.tell you.a Secret, OSA whom ke allows. 


Loney: 


—_ P _—— Cw cc. , 
—__——— —_ —— CRE. te Me 


, ” , 
" » £ z Wo 


A The: {Why of \#þ+:;, W onld. ns. BEE oe 
' Coach hires: 1and ſomething more byahe. Week, ro-allon- 7 
* him oncea Day at pabick T0e5ter ) 402/68 erkazcts oof heh 
; Mira. How?= . 
fs Wit. You ſhall ſee he won't : g9. to. eras, er there's: 
| no more Company , here to take, notice of. him —— _ 
Why :this is nothing to: what he ugd. to: doj———Be-- 
 torehefoundourthis way, I haveknovrakim paler 


oe itl;Ividss q; " > SREAINETS iba 
—_— Callfor kick? What dp# thou 7 mean?” wr 
- Wit: Mean whjobo weed pyeo.outof this.Ghoco-. 
late houſe, -juſt when you had been talking ro him — 

As ſodn.as your Back. was turn'd +———V hip hi y"_w 

| £00c5———— Then trip to; his-Lodging,:clap.ona Hol 

and. Scars, ' anda Mask,. {lip into! a Hagkney-Coach 
drive hither-t0 the Door again in a.trice! -where he; won d 
 fendin for him{eif, that 1 mean, call for himdclt, \ wait for- 
himſel, riay ani: what's mere; norinding Limiclh. lome- 
times leaves a Letrer for: binſelt. . 'R 
__» Mira: I contols/this is. ſomething exrraordigary— 
| L belive he.waits for himſelf, now, bes DCIONY bo 
O ow his Parcon: 
SCENE IX... 


|  -  PetwlantsMinabell, Faial, L, Witwoud, Betty... . 
| Betty... Sir, theGonch lays; 
| Peta, Well, wellz I come= - Sd} a Min as 
| goodbeapiofcif#d Midwite, oo profels'd Whores ep, at 
_ thisrate3) tobe knock'd up,and zaisdatall:Haurs,. and inall 
| Phicks, Pox on *em, I won't come—D 'Yechear, tell em1. 
woir't come: 'Let.them:ſniveland cry-their cog, .out,. 
Fain, Youare very-crue|, . Petulant:. __ 
| Peru. All'sone, letir pals coated have. w Humour 
'  kobecruel. | -v507] on 66 
- Mira” lhopsthey-are. noe Perſons ob Conditign that 17 
| | 'at this-rate.... 7 on 8 \ + if 
' Pers, Condition! Condition" ” dry'd. Fig: if = pieh. 
 influmour-—— By this. Hand jt they. were Yaur— 
a L—Cour htc, hens | 
they muſt vrait ortub off, it L want Appetite. -. PEN -783 
lt) Bis ye-callems! | Mak: bag Fo. es —_— 
woud?: t: £3 
$,442% ; x : ; 3s 2 EY 7% iy 
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Wit. Ermpreſſes, my Dear=— B our -Whatel'p-calls 
| *etus he pi andvoy Ig Queens. . | q #J® 
' __ Petu. Ay, Roxolanos., - © 
_ Mira. Cry you Merey;., ' 
| Fain. Witwoud fays they are — 
Petu. What does he ſay they arc are? 
- Wit, 1? fine Ladies, 1 fay. 0: 219 {043 ; 
Peru, Paſs on; Hitwond _ Harkee: ;byvhis: Lioks”. 2 
_ hi&Relations Two Cohcireſſes his' Coufins,- and - 
an old” Aunt, who: loves Catterwauling | better than a 
A  Eonventicle,' © 
| Eb, wo ha, haz. | had a Mind ro- foe how the Rogue G 


ORE 


wou'd came off Ha, ha, ha; Gad F can't be an- - 
gry with him. if: wy! had Laid 2 were ny Mother and. 
my Siſters. 
Mira. No! * by ny 
i "Mir. No; the Rogue '«Witand Readinelsof Iavention 
| charm mie. Dear Perulant. 
8 Ber. They are gone, Sir; in preatanger. 
-Pet, Enough; let fern trundle, Anger helps+Com: o | 
plcxiong faves Paint, ,. 
! 


— _ 
: ” \ . in 
PEAT | 


' Fain. "This continence is all difſembled; this is in order. 

to have ſomething to brag of thenexttime he makes Court | 
--- Millamant, and [wear he has abanconed the whole Sex | 
; for her Sake." 26 | 
-* Mira,” Have younot left off your ioipadent Pretenſions 2 | 
theteyet* I ſhall cut'your Thionk,: pnmgoncgs or: other, | 
Peridont, about that Buſineſs. -.' Fo ; 
Peru, f\y, ay, let that paſs ——— There are. other | 

£Throats to be cut — 
/ __ Mira, Meaning mine, Sir? - 

Pete. Not | | —— ] mean no Body: 1 kiveve -1 NO+? 
thing:— - But rherezre Uneles-arid-/Nephews:in the | 
And they may be Rivals —— W har thene, FO 
All's one fot thar: 11 ul) 2 ; 
| " Mira, How! Hickee NES PORy cane hither — | | 
©" Explaintorftſhallcal] your Interpreter, —- -- Wh | 
Peta. Explain! I know nothing Why, you have an- 
it _ Vale, have you-not, lately come to Townz- and. nonges | 
8 by my Lady Wiſhfort's ? | b 

| | TY 
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Thi Way, a the World. | "vp x 


Miro, True... 


Petu. Why that ear You aid he are .not . 


Friends; and if he ſhou'd marry..and. have a Child; you | 


may be difinherited, ha? - 
| Mira. Where haſt thou ſtumbled upon all this Truth $6; 
Pets, All's onefor that; why thenſay I know ſomething; . 
- Mira; Come, thouartamboneſt Fellow, Petulant,and 


| ſhale make Love to-my- A, thou ſha't; Faith. W hat. 
haſt thou heardof :my Un | 


Petu, I? - nothing, if Throats are to- be cut, let- 
Swords claſh; Snug' «the Word, I ſhrug andam ſilent. 
Mira. O Raillery; Raillery. Come, I know thou art 
in the Womens Secrets... What you're a Cabalift, I - 
orgs you ſtaid at Millamant's laſt Night, after | wer. 
Was -any Mention made at my Uncle, or me? Tell 

If thou hadſt but good Nature” equal to. thy Wit,:. 
Betulane, Tony Witwoud, who is now thy Competitor in 
Fame, wou'd ſhew as dim by thee as a dead Whiting's Eye-. 
by a Pearl of Orient.z he wou'd no more be ſeen by thee, ._ 
than Mercury is by the Sun; Come, I'i fure thou won't - 


_ tell me. 


Petu. If Ido, will: you prant.me eomman Senſe.then, 
for the future? | 
Mira. Faith Ill do what I can for thee, and Plipray 


- that Heav'n may grant it thee in the mean time. 


Petu.. Well, harkee, | 
Fain. Petulant and you both will find Mirabellas as warm 


| aRival as a Lover.. 


Wit,  Pſhaw, pſhaw, thatſhe laughs at- Peralans i is plain; | 


| And for my part— But that it isalmoſt a Faſhion to admire 
| her, I ſhould—— Harkee-— Totellyou a Secret, but letit 
op no further —Between ng I "ny never "break m o 


cart for her, 

Fain. How! 

W43t, She's handſame ; but. he's 2 — Go of an. .uncertain 
Woman, 

| Fain, I choughtyou had d y'd for PONE-" 

Wit, Umb-— No-— | 

. Fain. She has Wit. ny 

Wit, 'Tis what ſhewill hardly low any 46. 


Now, Demme, I ſhou rd hate that if ſhe were as hand= 


lome 


Es | 5 Ig 


n 
* % S fy 
- - Te » 
4* 6 "5 
« . _ - of 


+ nates nat,. I-cannor'fay 


WY: on The Wayef the World: 
 Jome as "yn Ne AE4 is not-ſo furs « her as m_ | 


_ thinks of- 
x Why do {ot peg 
We ſtaid/ pretty late there. laſt Ni lat add FR 


| forrrhingof an Uncle to Mirabell; whe ts lately.come - 


ta Town—— andis between him and the beſt part. of his - 
Eſtates Airabeliand heareat ſome: Diſtance,. as my: Lady - 
fort bas been'told 3. and you. know: ſhe hates Mirabell; 


meckhanas Aker hates a Patrots .or ithan. A. Fin anc. - 


Froft.. Whether this Uncle has '{een- Mrs. 

3 burthere. were ems of. 
ſuch a Treaty-being i--Embrio;.. and if it ſhou'd come-to 
Life, poor Mirabe!l wou'd be. in- ſome: fort NNIEEENY. | 


'hates a ha 


| fabd'd, faith. 


_ | Fain, Dow impoſſible -Millamant ſhow's hearken to 
Wits Faith, myDear; I ranteelly ſhe's a \ Woman and: 4 


F kindof -a Humouriſt: \-r5; 


Mira, Andthis is the Sum of what you cou'd d coll 


LieNighr.-. | 
Petu, The Quinteſſcrice. May. be Witwoud. k nows «ore; 


| hefſtay/@longer— Belides,. they never mind him; they... 
| Ap en etore him.. ever? 


' Mirs. 1thought you had been the greateſt Favourite. 
Petu, A 7.48208 zece z But PIR ery _ 


Remarks. 


Mira, Youda?” ©. nog 

Petu. Ay,.ay, pox I'm malicious, Sh Nowhe sſoft,: 
you. know; they are: not in awe of him-—.The Felow's 4 
well bred. lie's what you:calla—— W hat: byecal'em, A 
fine Gentleman; bur be's ſilly withal.. . 

\Mirac_ I'thank you. . I know as nach \26-my on 

ires. . Faizall, are you for the Mall? __ 
Fain, Ay, V1ttakea turn before Dinner, ' 
Mie: Ay, well allwalk iti the Park; the Ladies raked 


of- being there. 


Mira, I thought. you were oblig to- watch tor our 
Brother Sir # Hoal's Arrival. : 


nh "ob ho, he cores ; 'S, wy Lady Wiſhs 


) 


<2» k 
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fort; poxonhiny, I Qallberroubled withhim tooz war. Y, 
ſhall I do with the Fogl/? - 

Pets. wry for his Eltate; that r may beg you-. 
afterwards ;, and fo. ha have ,ok. ns Fepabls, with you. 
both. | $43 F399 , Of 

Wie. Orare Perulant; PR Fa pg as Fire in atroſty. 

. -Morning ; thou ſhalt to. the Mait wich us3\and-we'l be. 
very ſevere. 

Pets. Enough, I'm-in, a Humour to be ſevere,” 

. Mira, Are you? Pray then walk by your ſelyes—— 
Let not us be! acceſſacy. to/your: putring the Ladies ont of- 
| tenatice, 'With.:your {eniclels Ribaldry; : which you... 
roar out aloud as oftenas they paſs by.you; and when you 
have madea handſome Woman bluſh, ſperog Iags 6 00. | 
_ lavebeen ſevere, V0.2et, 
"Petu. What, whayd Then lee” *enm.;either flop. : 
| Innocenceby not underſtanding» what they hear, * or 'elſs 
ſhewrheir Diſcrecie we by cethacg wherthey WodGoey 

be : though t.to underſtand, 


"Mira \ rod thott then: Serſe enough. Io kbvvy Ip 'F 
chute 10 bemoſbaſham'ethy felf, w_— thou TR 
haft putano;her'gut of Countenance? * BY 


a. Not: I; "by" this Hand ——1 alvrys take Buſhing 
either fora Sign © ' Guilt orill Breeding, © - 1/2. 
_ Mira, niet pacder to thiak ſo. You are + in the Se LOG 

right, that you may pleadthe Erocof: -your Jacgmant in. '% 

defence of: your Prattice. SF” EE | 
- Where werden 's gl Manners, vie but | a Tg ay 
| WarArypuden thee Anil Mahiee Ln wield ON 0108 


Co Enos EH) 
a” "Re We PETY Th | | 
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ut it ſhall neverruſt. in my Poſſeſſion. 
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=. - Mrs. Fainall and. Mrs,. Marwood.: - + + | 


iP Mrs. Fainall. AN: 
| A® - ay; dear: Marwood, if we willbe hippy, we muft- 
| A, find the meansin-our ſelves, and among, our. ſelves... 
Men ;are- ever in- Extremes ;- either, doating .or .ayerſe.. . 
While they are Lovers, if they-have Fire and Senſe, th-1r-_ 
Jealouſics are inſupportablex And when . they: ceaſe to: 
| Love, (weought ro think atleaſt) they loath ; «they look 
upon: us with Horror and *Diſtaſte z - they. mect us like. 
the Ghoſts of what we were,.- and as. from ſuch,. fly. 
from us. jy vt Brod "IN He Sap uats LE 
 -Mar« True;:*tis an unhappy Circumſtance of Life, that 
Love ſhou'd ever dicbetore us;//and that the Man, fo. gften. + 
| ſhou'd out-live the Lover. Dutfay. Re all tis. 
better ro be left, than never to. have ;beenloy'd;> To. pals | 
_ our Youth-in dull Indifference, to refuſe the. Sweets of | 
Life becauſe they ance muſt leave us, isas prepoſterous as 
to Wiſh to have been born Old, becauſe we one Day mult | 
be Old. For my-part, my Youth may .wear. and waſte, | 


| Mrs. Fain, Then it. ſeems you difſemble an, Averfian + | 
to Mankind, cnly -in:compliance to. my Mother's Hu-- ; 
MOUur;: - | | ; Hu | 
Mar. Certainly. . To be free; | have no Taſte of thoſe- -N 
inſipid dry Diſcourſes, with which our Sex 'of force mult. 
| entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We may afte&t En-- : 
dearmentsto each other, profeſs eternal .Friendſhips,: and : 
ſeem to dote. like , Lovers; .but-'tis not in: our | Natures - ? 
lang to perſevere. . Love will reſume his Ewpire in:our : 
Breaſts;: and every Heart, or ſoon or late, receive and re- -- | 
admit himas.its lawful Tyrant. we a 
| Mrs. . Fain. Bleſs me, how have I been deceiv'd ! Why:: : 
youprafeſs a Libertine. . ff mg To 7 
; =. - | 


_ 
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| Mar. You ſee my Friendſhip by my Freedom. Core, 
be as fincere, acknowledge that your IS agree 
with mine. 

Mrs. Fain, Never. 

Mar, You hate Mankind? 

Mrs. Fain, Heartily, Inveterately, 

Mar. Your Husband ? - 

Mrs. Fain. Moſt tranſcendeatly; ay, tho] oy it, me- 
rt oriouſly. | 

Mar. Give.me your.Hand upon Kat: 

Mrs. Fain, There. 

Mar. 1 join with you; what I have aid has been. to 
try y ou. 


Mrs.. Fain. Is it poſſible ? Doſt thou hate thoſe Vipers,. 


bY 


Men? 


Mar. Ihavedone hating' WY and; am-now cometo de- 


ipiſe'em ; the next thing I have to do, is eternally to for- 


et 'em. 
: Mrs. 'Fain. There ſpoke the Spirit of an Amazon, a 
Pentheſulea. 
Mar. And yetI am thinking fopetines to carry my 
Averſion further. | | 
Mrs, Fain. How ?' 
Mas, Faith by marrying ; if I cou'dbut find one that 
lov'd me very well, and would be throughly ſenſible of. ill 


Uſage, Ithink I ſhould do my felt the Violence of un- 


dergoing the Ceremony, # 

Mrs. Fain, You would not make him a Cuckeld 2 
| bb No; but I'd make him believe I did, and that s. 
a 
Mrs, Fain. Why, had not you as good doit? 
Mar. O if he ſhou'd. —_ diſcover it, he would then- 


+ know the worſt, and be out of his Pain; but I would- 


have him ever to. continus Upon the Rack of Fear and; 
Jealoufie. . 

Mrs. Fain. lacenions. Miſchief! ! wou'd, thou were 
married to Mirabell. | | 

Mar. Wou'd I were. 

| Mrs. Main, You change Colour, . 

Mar. Becauſe I hate himg, 


Mrs. 


Fs 


- 


£ 
— 


' 
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' Mrs, Fain. So do I; bit 1.can hear him-nam'd.. Biy- | 
. whatReaſon have you to hate him in particular ? 
"Mar. ws a lov'&him ; he is; and always was inſut- 
* _ ferablypioud. _ 
as Mee. Fain, Bythe Reaſon you givetor. your, Averlion, 
one wou'd think. it diflembled; tor you have laid a Fault / 
to his Charge, ob which his Enemies muſt acquit bim. 
Mar. O.then. it ſeems you are one of his Favourable” 
Enemies. Methiaks. you look a little pale, and now you- 
"WA agains 


- Mrs. Faiz. Dol > 1 thinkI ama little hok c 0 the ſudden, 
, Mar., What ails-you ? 2 Wang 

Mrs. Fain. My- Husband. Don't you: foe bim? He- 
.tura'd ſhort upon me UNAWATES, and has almoſt OVErcome - 


SCENE 1... | 
© (Tv. them.) Fainall, and Mirabell.. | 
"Mes . May: Hi, ha. ha; be comes Minbeb, far you.” 
Mrs. Fain. For you, for he hath. brought, et 


him.-* Ie? 
_ Fain. My Deas. ITE #4 2 7 ' & bog o 6 
'Mrs; Fain, My Soul. Py 
Fain. You Jon” look. wel today; Child. 

_Mcs. Eaiz. D'ge thinkſo? | 

. dra. Heistheonly Manthatdoes, Maduin... 

* Mrs. Fain. Theonly wanthat wou'd tell me fo at leaſt 3- 
and the only Man from whon L'could hear it without” 
Mortification. _ 

__ , Fain, O my Dear, Tam{atisfy'd of.” your- 'Tenderneſs ; | 

I know you cannot reſent any thing from mez © ſpecially « 

What is an effe& of, my Concern, ' * - - 

_ Mrs, Fain. Mr. Mirabell, my Mother interruptod. you 

ina pleaſant Relation laſt Night : I would fain hear it out. 

| Mira, The Perſons Concern'din that affaiv,, have yet. 


 a-tolerable Reputation,— -Fam afraid Mr. Fainalh- 
will be ceaſorious. . - 


Mrs. Fain. He has a ERGY more prevailing than bis- 
Curioſity,and-will willingly diſpenſe with the hearing of 
one ſcandalous Story, to avoid. giving. an Occafion to - 
makeanoth:r by being ſeen to walk.with his Wife. This 

| ys 


- 
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Sk Mir. Mirabel!; and Tdare promiſe you willolge us | 


*S '* E N E n1. : i 
Fainall, Adrs. Marwood. | | 


| Fain. 'Excellent Creature! Well, fureit -1 ſhouldliveto | 
"be rid of my Wie, LThou'd be a miſerable Man, 


£4 : 


Mar . Ay. 


Fain, For tuving only that one hope, the Accompliſh- 
-ment of it, of Confequence, -muft put an end to-8ll. 


Hopes ; and. what a Wretch js he: who muſt farvies bs 


Hopes! Nothing remains when that day-comes, but to ſit 


down and weep like Alexanger,:when NES other on, 


-worlds to conquer. - 
Mar, Will you not follow 'm?. NON 
Fain. Faith1 think not. er 
Mar. Pray let us; IhaveaReaſon. _ _ 
Fain, Yau are not jealous? r (052 HI 
M ar. Ot whom ? 06 6m wit A ( 
-Fain, -Of Mirabell. | 
Mar. if lam, is iriveanliſteat avith myLoreo you 


| that Lam render of aur Honour ? 


Fain. You "a 4ntimate then,..as if tharewere a ftel- 


| any between.my Witeand.him. 


think ſhe does not hate him 1o that. degree ſe 
word) be thought. | 


_ _Fain.:Þut he, Licar iatooinfonfihle. 
Mar. It may be you aredeceiy'd. 


; FOR It may be{o, I got. Wan towprebend ; 


" What? 
- Jo 'That 1 have been deceiv'd, Madam, and you 8 are 

May. That Tam falſe! what mean you 2. 

Fain. Tolet you know | ſee through all your little Arts 
— — Come, you both Love him; -and both bave equally 
difſembled your Averſion, Your mutual Jealoufies 


"another, have made you claſh *till you have both 4" 


Fire. I haveſcen the warm Conteffion redning on your 
Checks, andſparkling trom por AJens / r 
Me 'Youge me wrang. - Te ERR, 


4 Fain, - 
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Fain. I do Not Twas for .my Eaſe to-overiee 
-and wiltully negle& thtgroſs Advances made him by my 
Wife; that by permitting her to be engag'd, I might con- 
rinue unſuſpected in my Pleaſures; and take you ottner to 
my Arms in full ſecurity. [But cou'd:you- think, becauſe 

the nodding Husband wou'd not wake, that e'er the watch- 
ful Lover flept? 2 Eo. 

May, And wherewithal can you reproach me? _ 

Fain. With infidelity, with loving another, with Love 
of Madell, © © © EE: 

_ Mar. "Tis falſe. I challenge you to ſhew an In- 
"ſtance that can confirm your groundleſs Accuiation, I hate 


Fain. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is inſenſible, 
and your Reſentment follows his Negle&. An Inſtance! 
The Injuries you have done him area Proof: Your inter- 
-poſing 1n his Love. What Cauſe had you to make Diſco- 
veriesof his pretended Paſſion? To undeceive the credu- 
Jous Aunt, and be theOfficious Obſtacle of his Match with 
Millamant. © | Ce EN TEE SISSY 
_ _ Mar. My Obligations to myLady urg'd me! I had pro- 
feſs'd'a Friendſhip to her ; and could not ſee her cafic Na- 
ture ſo abus'd by that Diſſembler. *— 
Fain. What, was it Conſcience then ? Profeſs'd a 
+ race O the Pious Friendſhips .of the Female 
__ Marx. More tender, more dincere, and more en- 
during, than all the vain and empty Vows of Mea, 
whether profeſling Love to us, or mutual Faith to one 
another. | | 
Fain, Ha, ha, ha: youare my Waſe's Friend too. 
Mars Shame and ingratitude! Do you reproach me? 
You, you upbraid me! Have | been falſe to her, thro? 
ftri& Fidelity to you, and ſacrifice my Friendſhip to keep 
my Love inviolate? And have you the Baſeneſs to charge 
me with the Guilt, unmindtul of the Merit! To-you it 
' ſhou'd be meritorious, that I:have been vicious: And-do 
_ yourefled that Guilt. upon-me, which ſhou'd lie buried in 
your Boſom ? | RE I T 
Fain, You-milinterpret myReproof. I meant but to 
remind you of the {light Account you once'cou'd on -4 
, | Kricte 
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Prieſt Ties, when ſet-i in Competition with, Jour Love. | 
ar. 'Tixfalſe, you urgat it with adliberate Malive—— | 


No 


Twas Hoke in ſcorn, and I never will forgiveit, 
. Fain, Your Guilt, not your Reſentment, begets your 


*Rage, If ws you loy'd,. you. cou'd forgive a” ſcaloulic.:; | 


. But you are ſtung to find youaredifcover'd. 
| Mar.-It tall be all diſcover'd. -You too hal be diſto- 
verd; be ſure you ſhall. Ican but be expog'd 
doit my {elF 1 ſhall prevent your Baſcneſs, : 
Fain, Why, what will you do? 


Mar. Diſcloſe it to- your Wife; own « what « koputs 


. tween us. - 
i Fam.” fic! onernnm 
Mar. By all my wrongs I'll do't 


and Fortune: With both I truſted you, you bapkroye i in 
Honour, -as indigentof Wealth, 
Fais,Y our.Fame I have preſerved YouFortme hasbeen 


. beſtowed as the Prodigality of your Love would have it, 


_ ib Pleaſures which-we both:have ſhar'd;- Yet, had'not 
you been falſe, -I had e'er this repaid it —<iTis trae— 


had you permitted Mirabelwith Millamazt-to have ſtol'n 


their Marriage,my Lady had been incensd beyond al:means 


-of Reconcilement : Millamant had forfeited the Moiety 


:of her Fortune; which then wou'd bavedeſcended to.my 
Wife; , 


"Love and you? - 7 
- -Mfar, Deceit, and ds pretence. x 


- Fain: Death, am[l not married? What's aeetenceth Am | 


44 hot impriſon'd;. fetter'd? Have I not-a Wife ? i Nay a 
Wife that was a Widow, a young Widow, a handſome 


Widow; and wou'd be again 2 Widow, but that I bave a 


| Heart of Proof, and ſomething of a Confitution to buſtle 


through the Ways of Wedlockand-this World, Will you 
_ yet be reconciPd totruth-and me? 


' Mar, Impoſſible. Truth and-you 9 Ire: inconfiſient— 


-Thate'you, and ſhall forever, . . © 
Eain, For os you? y 


97% 23 CSP Man 


—If1 
N-pablith ts 


he World the injuries you have done me, Tock} in myFame 


And wherefore-did I marry,--but to make | 
lawful Prize of a rich WIOw's Wealth, _ ot nnegs bo iton | 


m__ 
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© Mar. Iloath the Name of Love after tack Uſage ; and 


many wx on you: wou'd perk meyer 


youmen () -Farewel. . 4.3% $5 | Lek if # hb 
”. Bain. May, vi tra ter to teat? va wes. TIS: hg 4 $ "Wy. 
Mar. * 


ED Come, + WES EP TH Sel 
oY 4h | —Lepg x | ) 4 ; do 
other hold to keep nenry 6a , Hare 


| Ser. ell Toadelrvaicl. 3 51 Sho. 


/ 


Fatdatd.”. 
Fain Itisto} 


"Fain. You know {on pas FRY: 4 %Y oy 
*% mr War? htict oor? Whtianorge? kei 
w, | =} too late. ——_ —_ , TE "1 : ; 
rata No, it'is not yer $00. kno wm ' 
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ar | ; ds ett _ | 
[1 Bain. Nay, cracherous Work. "yp Mes 


ED ndete>doFere»edars tadima. Loans lors 


PR ro roens \Pray pt believe 
+ I'mcanyinedd've you: wrong 
os re hte my Wie 


| cv'ry way wilkwake imends;: 
:Damachot,! 1'll 


worth, andwelretire ſome where, any hk. ow | 


__ ther World. 


*Sfleath/- 
You X, boper 


| Mra-Faw They archers yet... & 162! 
4. They are turniq ache erher Walk, 
_ Mrs. ain, While 1-obly hieted! my -Husband, I cou'd 
[oa bc ce havedelps hm, he's too of< 
by. = 5 WW 
Mira. O you ſhou'd hate with Prudence. 
Mrs, Fain. Yes, forl gt: loy'd veich —_— "3 
"v8 ima 


we 4X. - 
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Mira, You ſhou'd-have juſt. ſo much Diſguſt for, your 


Husband, - as may be ſufficient to make” you reliſh, your 


Lover, 


Mrs. Fain. You have been he Cauſe that 11 x Soo lovd 
without Bounds, and wou'd you ſet Limits to that Avyerſi- 
-on, of which you have been the Occaſion? Why: did, you 


[make me marry this Man ? 


Mira. - W hy.do we daily-commit - difegr reeable = dan- 


gerons Aﬀtions? To fave that Idol "peat Tf che Fa- 
miliarities.of our Loves had produc'd that onſcquence, of 
which you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have fix'd 
2 Father's Name with Credit, but on a Husband ? I knew 
Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his Morals, an intereſted and 
Profeſling Friend, atalſe and a deligning Lover; yet one 
Whole wit and outward fair Behaviour have gain'd a Repu- 
tation with the Town, enovgh to make that Woman ſtand 
Excus'd, who hasſuffer'd her ſelf to be won by his-Addreſ- 
ſes. Abetter Man ought not to have been facrific'd to the 
-Occaſion ; a worſe had not anſwered tothe Purpoſe, When 
you are weary-of him, you know your Remedy, - 


Mrs. Fain. I ought to ſand i in lome Degree of Credit 


with you, Mirabell. 


Mirs. In Juſtice to you, 1 made you privy to-my whe 


dJeſign,.. and put it in; your ] Power to ruin-or advance my: 
Fortune. * 


Mrs, Fain, Whom have you inſtructed to repreſent your 
pretended Uncle? --: 


Mira; Waitwell, my Servant.. E 


Mrs. Fain, He'is an: humbleServant DSL tate s 


- Woman, and may win her a Intereſt. 
Mira. Care is taken for t 


worn by this time. They-were married _ erg 
Mrs. Fain. Who? OD io 


_ Mira, Waitwell and Foible. 1 mo not tenipt my Ser= 


| vantto betray meby.truſting himtootar. If-your Mother, 


in hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conlent'to marry my pretends 


ed Uncle, he might, like. Moſca- in the Fox, ond van 
Terms; lo Imade bim ſure before-hand. 
Mrs, Fain. So, if my poor Mather. is caught'i in a Con- 


ras Fm: will diſcover the lnapeioes od releaſe © 


She is won and 


- - 
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her by producing. A Certificate of her Gallant's former Mats 
. riage. 


Mira. Yes, upon Condition that ſhe conſent to myMat- 


riage with her Neice,, and ſurrender the Mojety of her For- 
tune in her Poſſeſſion. 


Mrs: Fain. She talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring ats 


py Match between Millamantand your Uncle. 


Mira. That was by Foible's Direction, and .my In- 


Arolſis, that ſhe might ſeem to carry it-more private- 


Mrs.-Fein,” Well, I have an Opinion of your Succeſs; 


for 1 believe my Lady will doany thing to get an Husband; 


and when ſhe has this, which you have provided for her, 


| TI ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any thing to get rid of him. 


Mira. Yes, I think the. good -Lady would marry any 
thing that reſembled a-Man, though '*twere no, more than 


 whata Butler could pinch out of a Napkin. 


Mrs. Fain. Female Frailty: We muſt all come to it, if 


 . welivetobe Old, and feel the craving of a falſe Appetite 


when the true is decay'd. | 

Mira, An old Woman's Appetite is deprav'd like that 
of a Girl 'Tis the Green-Sickneſs of a ſecond 
Child-hood ; and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring, 


ſerves butto uſher in the Fall; and withers 1 in an : fected 


Bloom. 


_ -Mjs!:Fajne Here's your Miſtreſs. 


SCENE Iv. BE ON 

(To them) Mrs. Milanant, Witwou'd, Minclog. 

'Mira:Hete ſhe comes i'faith full Sail, with her Fan + 
ba Streamers out, and a ſhoal of Fools for Tenders — 
Ha, no, Icry her Mercy. 

Mrs./Fain,. I ſee but one poor. empty Sculler ; and he 
tows her Woman aſter him. 
--#;ira.\Youſtein to be unattended, Madam, w=— - 
Yo us'd'tothave the Benu-1monde throng after you; and ry 
Flock oe, y fine Perukes hovering round you, 
© Pit, Ti 7 Mock about a Candle Thad like to 
have loſt hy Comparifonifor want of Breath, | 


-- Ail; O Thavedeny'd my ſelf Airs to day. I have walk'd - 
a3 faſt through ak aen 


ht - ; oy FRO Sx Witz 
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Wit. As aFavouritejuſt difgrac'd; -and with as hol Fol- 
lowers. | 
Mil. Dear Mr. Wirwoud, Truce with your Similitudes: - 
Forl am asick of 'em 
Wit, As a Phyſician of a 00d Air——1 cannot help it, 
Madam, tho'*tis againſt my ſe | 
Mil. Yet again ! Mincing, hand between me and _ Mo 
Wit. 
Wit. Doy Mrs. M incing like a Screen beforea great Fire; 
1T confeſs Ido blaze to day, I am too bright, 
; Mrs. Fain. But, dear Millamant, w why were you ſo 
ong? | 
Mil. Lon Lord, havel not made violent haſte 7 1 have 
ask'd every living Thing I met for you; I have enquir'd 
_ after you, as aftera new Faſhion. - 
Wit. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes— No, 
you met her Husband, *and did not ask him for her, _ 
Mira. By your leave, Witwoud, that werelike enquiring. 
after an old Faſhion, toask a Husband for his Wife. 
Wit. Hum, abit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confeſs it. | 
Mrs, Fam. You weredreſs'd before I came abroad, 
Mil. Ay, that's true— O but then I had —- Os .. 
-whathad 1? Why was Ifolong? | 
Mine, O Mem, your FR ſtaid to peruſe Pacgue 5 


Letters... 1 
_ - Mil. Oay, Letters——— had Letters- I anv | 
perſecuted with Letters: I hate "pi ERIE Bo- | 


dy knows how to write Lotas) and yet one has *em, one. 
 doesnotknow why- They ſerve one to pin up one's þ 
Hair. _— 
Wit. Ts that the way ? Pray, Madam, do you pin up 
/ your Hair with all your Letters ? 1 find I muſt keep 
| - - Copies. © 
Mil, Only wich thoſe in Verſe; Mr. Witwoud. I ne- 


| | ver pirrup my Hair with Proſe, I think os once,Min- 
-CINg. X ; 
Minc, O Mem, 7 hall never forgeti it WO, 
' Mil. Ay, poor Mincing tift and tift all the Morning. 
Mic, "Till I had the Cramp in my Fingers, I'll vow 


Mem, And allto no m_ But whenyour HOP bios 
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irop with Poctry, it fits ſo. pleaſant the next chad as any 
Thing, and js lo pure.and {o Cr1ps.. EET 
' Wit. Indeed, ſo Crips ?' CE een 
Minc.. You'reſucha Critick, Mr, Mi "IF" 
* Mil. Mirabell, did you take Exceptions laſt Night? © 
ay, and went away Now I. think on tÞm angry 


——no, now I thought on'tI'm aan or 1 JEteVet - 
gave you ſome Pain, _ - 


* Mira, Does that pleaſe you? W | 

Mil. Infinitely ; I loveto givePain, .” 

© Mira: You would affe& a Cruelty witch is riot in. 
your Nature, your true Vanity is in the Power of Plca- 


F-:4 


« 


Mil. Ol ask your Pardon for that—One' sCruelty i is 
one's Power, and when one parts with. one's Crueity, one 
parts with one 'sPower 3, and when one has parted with 
Tha, I fancy one's 01d and vgly. - | 

* Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your Cruelty to ruin the Obje& 
"of your Power, to deſtroy your Loyer —And then 
how vain, how loſt a Thins you 'Il be 2 Nay, * tis true: You 
are no longer handſome when you've loſt your Lover, 
your Zeauty dies upon the Inſtant: For Beauty is the 
Lover's Gift; *tis_ he  beſtows .your Charms—— Your 
* Glaſs isalla Cheat. The Ugly and the Old, whom the 
| Looking-Glaf martifies,' yet after Commendation. can 
be flatter'd by it, and diſcover Beauties init: For thatre- 
fle&s ours Prailes,rathe: than your Face. . . . 

Mil. O the vanity of theſe Men! Fainall, a'ye RY 
him 2 If they did not commend us, we werenot hand- 
ſame! Now you muſt know-they cou'd: not commend 
one, if one was | not - handſome. Beauty the Lover's 
Gift Lord, whatis a Lover, that it can give 2. 

W hy,one makes-Loyers as faſtas.one pleaſes, and theylive 
as long as one pleaſes; and they die.as igon as one Pleales:, ; 
And then if one pleaſes one makes more. 

Wit. Very pretty,: . Why you .make no, more of ma- 
* king,of Lovers, Madarys Fan of waking ſo many Card- 
matches. cc. 

Wit, One no. more owes one 's Beauty tc) 2 Lover, than 
one's. Wit to an Echo : They can but refle&t what we look 


and fay ; vain empty Thingsit weare ilentor unſeen, 
and want a Ring. Miras 
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_ - Mira, Yet, to thoſe two vain empty Things, you owe 
two the greateſt Pleaſures of your Lite, BEE | 
Mil. How {o? D 4 39 a TOE» 
| Mira, To your Lover you owe the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing your ſelves prais'd; and to: an Echo the Pleaſure of 
| hearing yourſelves talk. Gon oor tan ot oe” 
Wit, Butl know a Lady that loves talking ſo ince{- 
fantly, ſhe won't give an' Echo fair Play; ſhe has that e- 
verlaſting Rotation of Tongue, that an Ecko muſt wait 
*till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. 
Mil. O Fi&ion! Faizall, let us leave theſe Men. 
Mira, Draw oft: IWirwoud. (Aſide to Mrs, Fainall. 
Mrs. Fam. Immediately, I have a- Word or two for © 
Mr. Witwoud, — wr 03 ENS | 
___ . Miliawant, Mirabell, Minging,, ' , 
Mira, 1 would bega/little private Audience too—— You - 
had the Tyranny to deny me laſt Night; tho' you knew I 
came to impart a Secret. to you that concern'd' my. 
Love. 4-2 | TREES Fo 228.” 
Mil, You ſaw wasengag'd: ENT, : 
_ - Mira, Unkind. You had the Leiſure to entertain - a- 
| Herd of Fools; Things who viſit you from their exceflive 
Idleneſs; beſtowing on your Eafinefs. that Time, which- 
isthe incumbrance of their Lives, How can you find De- 
light in ſuch Society ?:It isimpoſſible they ſhou'd admire 
you, they are not capable: Or it they were, it ſhou'd be 
to you asa Mortification;, for ſure to pleaſe a Fool-is ſome 
degree of Folly. : Eo | 
Mil. I pleaſe my ſelf ——.. Beſides, ſometimes to- 
converſe with Fools is for my Health. att 
 Mira..Your Health! Is there a worſe diſeaſe than the 
Converſation of Fools? © _. EF 
M1l. Yes the Vapours; Fools are Phylick. for it, next 
.to Aſſa-fetida. $0 10 (9 | be oe 1 ern fone nayy 
Mira. Youarenotin a Courſe of Fools? | 
Mil, Mirabell,if you perſiſt in this offenſive Freedom 
—you'll diſpleaſe me— I think I nwuſt reſolyeafter all, not 


_ to hay: you— We ſhan't apree, 


Mira. Notin our Phyfick, it may be, 
Mil, And. yet -our Diſtewper in-all likelihood willbe 
GM - To: the 
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dingof+the Child inanold Tapeſtry Hanging. * 


| like to ſpeed—— No. 


g 


the fame ; for we ſhall be: fick of one another. I fhan't 
endure to be reprimanded, nor inftructed ; *tis ſo dulk to- 
a& always by Advice, and ſo tedious tobe told of one's. 
Faults. I can't bear it. Well, I won't have you Mirabell 
— Pmreſolv'd- Ithink - You may. go-—., Ha, 


| ha, ha, What wou'd you give that you cou'd help loving 


Mira. TI wou'd give ſomething that you did not know, 
I cou'd not help it. | Bile 

Mil. Come; don't look grave: then, Well, what do 
you ſay to me? wn, | Bo 

Mira. I fay thata Man may as ſoon make a Friend by 
his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Woman 
with Plain-dealing and Sincerity. FEE 

Mil. SententiousMirabell! Prithee don't look with that- 
violent and inflexible wiſe Face, like Solomon at the diyi- 

Mira. Youare merry, Madam, but 1 would perſwade 
you for a Moment to be ſerious. = | | 

Mil. What, with that Face? No, if you keep your. 
Countenance, *tis impoſſible I ſhoulq hold mine, Well, 
afterall, there is ſomething very moving ina loveſick Face. 
Ha, ha, ha—— Well 1 won't laugh! don't be peeviſh—_. 
Heigho! Now I'll be melancholy, as melancholy as a 
Watch-light, Well Mirabell, if ever you will win me, 


woo me now—— Nay, if- you are ſo tedious, fare you 


wellz—— I ſce they are walking away. 

Airs. Can you not find in the variety of your Diſpoſi- 
tion one Moment | | 

Mil, To hear you tell me Foible's married and your Plot 


Mira, Buthow you cameto know it: he 
Mil. Without the help of the-Devil, you cart imagine ; 


unleſs ſhe. ſhould tell me her ſeif. Which of the twoit- 


may have been, Iwill leave you to conſider; and:when 
you have done thinking of that, think of me. 
: | "$SCENSEB:VL-- 
Mirabell alone. 
Mira. I have ſomething more—— Gone——- Think af 
u! Tothink of a Whirlwind, tho? *twere in a whirl- 


wind, were. a Caſe of more ſteady Contemplation; e 


very. 
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very Tranquillity of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow th.t 
lives ina Windmill, has nbt a mote whimſical dwelling + 
than the Heartof a Man that islodg'd in a Woman, There 
1sno Point of theCompaſs to which they cannot turn, and 
by which they arenot turn'd ; and by ongas well as another ; 
For Motion not Method is their Occuparion. To know 
this, and yet continue'to be in: Love, is. to be made wiſe 
from the DiRates of Reaſon, and yetperſevere toplay the 


Fool by the force of 'Inſtin&t—— O here comes my Pair V2 
of Turtles, —— Whaz:, billing ſo Hweet!y : ! Is notValenrine' v- 
Day over with you yet? 


SCENE VI. - 
(To hinr) Waitwell, Foible.' | 

Mira. Sirrah, Waitwell, why ſure you think you were 
marry'd for your own Recreation, and not for my. Con- 
veniency, 

Wait. Your Pardon; Sir. With ſabiviffioh;,we have in- 
deed been ſolacing in lawful Delights ; but till with an Eye 
to Buſineſs, Sir, I have inſtructed her as well as I could, If 
ſhe can take your Directions as readily as my InſtruRions, 
Sir, your affairs are in a proſperous way. 

Mira. Give you Joy. Mrs, Foidle, 
 F64.' QO-las, Sir, I'm ſo aſham'd —— = I'm afria my_ 
Lady has-been in a-thouſand Inquietudes for me, But" I 

proteſt,” Sir, 1 miade'as much haſte as 1 could, - 
Wait. That-ſhe did indeed, Sir. Sad was my-Fault that ſhe 
did not make more. 

Mira. That I believe. Fn: 

' Foi. But I told my Lady as | you inſtructed" me, Sie, 
That I hada Proſpett of ſceing Sir Rowland your Uncle ;- 

_ and that- I-would put her Ladyſhip's Picture in my Pocket ' 
to ſhew him ;- which I'll be rin to ſay has made hin-1{o' 
_ enamoured of her Beauty, that he burns with impa- 
tiencetolye at her Ladyſhips Feet, and worſhip the' Ori- 
ginal, 

Mira, Excellent Foible ! Matrimony has made you-elo- | 
quentin Love, | 
Wait, I think ſhe has profited, Sir. I think fo. 

Foi. You haye ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir'? 

Mira. Yes. | 

Foi, I told-her, Sir, becauſe I did not know that you. 

B4 might” 


i: ; _ 


E | 
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might find an. Opportunity, ſhe had {o much Company- 


laſt Night. 
Mira. Your Diligence will merit more-— In.the mea 
Foi, Odear Sir, your humble Servant. 
Wait. Spouſe. | 


| Mira.. Stand: off, Sir, not a Penny— Go on and prof. 


per, Foible The Leaſe ſhall be: made good and the. 
* Farmſtock'd, if we ſucceed. | 


Foi, I don't queſtion your Generoſity, Sir.: and you. 


- neednot doubt of Succeſs. If you haye no more Com-- 


mands, Sir, I'll be gone; I'm ſure my Lady is at her Tot-. 
let, and can't dreſs *till I come, O dear, I'm ture that. 


(Looking out.) was Mrs. Marwood that went by in a Mask ; 


if ſhe has ſeen me with you I'm ſure ſhe'll tell my Lady.. 
'l make baſte home and prevent her. Your Servant, Sir. 


- 


_B'w'y' Waitwell, | Fat 
$; SCENE WIL: 
_ Mirabell, Waitwell. 


' Wait. Sir Rowland, if you pleaſe. The Jade's ſo pert. 


upon her Preterment ſhe forgets her ſelf. 


Mira, Come Sir, will you endeavour to forget your 


 felf-—— and transform.into- Sir Rowland. | 
Wait... Why Sir ;- it will be impoſlible I ſhould remember 
myſelf ——=— Marry'd, knighted and attended all in one 
Day ! *'Tis enough to makeany man forget himſelf. The 
difficulty will be how: to recover 'my. Acquaintance and- 
Familiarity with -my- tormer ſelf; and tall from my. 
Transformation to a Reformation into Wairwell. Nay,. 
I-ſhan't be. quite-the ſame Warizwell neither —— tor 


now Lremembper;me,I'm marry'd and can't be my ownMan 


again-:. RM T1: I WY 
- MAythere's my Grief; that's the ſad change of Life : 
Tv loſe my Title, and yet keep my Wife. 


nt £1 
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Act Wm. SCENE 'E 
=” Rows in Lady Wiſhfort s Horſe. 


IT 


Lady Wiſhfort at her Toilet, Peg waiting. 


| Lady Wiſh. Mi! no News of Pobleyer 
Peg. No, Madam. 
if I lave 


_ Lady W:i/h. 1 have no more Patience — 
not fretted my ſelf *till 1 am pale again; there $no veracity 
imme. Fetch me the Red the Red, Co you hear, 
Sweet-heart ? - An errant Aſh-Colour, as | am a Perſon. 
Look you how this Wench fiirs ! Why doſt thou 
not fetch me a- little Req ? Didſt thou not hear me... 


Mopus ? + 

Peg. The Red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, or the 

Cherry-Brandy ? 
_ Lady Wiſh. Ratafia, Fool, | Not the Ratafia, Tl. 
Grant me Patience! I mean the $þaniſh Paper, Idiot, Com- 
plexion Darling, Paint, Paint, Paint, doſt thou-under- 
ſtand that, cbangeling, dangling-thy Hands like Bobbins. 
before thee? Whydoſt thou not {tir, Puppet ? thou wooden 
Thing upon Wires.. 
Peg. Lord, Madam, your Ladyſhip i is ſo 1 impatient —- 
cannot come at the Paint, Madam, Mrs. Foible has lock'd 
itup, and carry'd'the Key with her. * 

Lady Wiſh. Pox take you both ——. Fetch me the 
Clirrs tndy: then. | 

os & © Os, 

Lady Wiſh. I'm as pale and as faint, I Took like Mrs. 
Henke ick the Curate's Wife, that's always breeding 
Wench, come, come, Wench, whatart thou 
doing, Sipping * Talling f Save thee, doſt thou not know 


the Bottle £. 
"F a9 2h 6 Whey 9 6 
Lady Wiſhfort, Peg with a Bottle and China Cup. 


Peg. Madam, I was looking fora Cup. 
By Lag 
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Lady With. ACup, fave thee, and what a Cup haſt thous 


\ brought | Doft thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of® 


an Acorn? Why didit thou not bring t y Thimble? Haſt 
thou ne'er a Bra{s-Thimble ?- clinking in thy-Pocket with a 
bit of Nutmeg? ? I warrant thee. Come, a, fL— 
So again... ' See who that is (One knocks.) 
Set down th e Bottle firſt. Here, under the Table _ 


What, wou'd thou go with the Bottle in thy . Hand like a 
| Tapſter. As I'm a Perion, this Wench has liv'd inan Inn 


upon the Road, before ſhe came to me, like Maritornes- 

the LO in Don Quixote, No Foible ES: 
Peg. No Madam,. Mrs. Marwood. 

_ Ladymiſh. O. Marwood, let her come in. Come | Bi 


good Marwood, 
SCENE: Iv. 


_ (Tothem.) Mrs. Marwood. . 
Mrs. Mar. I'm ſurpriz'd to find your ] Lad yſkipi in Site 
billeat this time of Day. 
— LadyWiſh, Poible's a loſt thing; has been abroad ſince 
Morning, and never heard of fince. 
Mar: | ſawher but now, as I. came mask'd thro the 
Park, in. Conference with Mirabell, 
Lady Wiſh. With Mirabell) You call my Bloodinto my 
Face, Wi mentioning that Traitor. She Curſt not.have 


the Confidence. I ſent her: to. negotiate an Afﬀair, in 


whichit I'm detected I'm undone. If that wheedling 
Villain has wrought upon Foible to dete&t me, Fm ruin'd. > 
Oh my dear Friend, I Mm a Wretch of Wretches if I'm+ 


detected. 


| Mar. O' Madam, you cannot luſpe&t Mrs. Foible's In« 
tegrity. 

g Hb Wiſh. O, he carries Poiſon in his tongue that 
 wou'd corrupt mopay) it ſelf; It ſhe bas giv'n him an 
Opportunity, ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into 
his Hand. Ah dear Marwood, what's Integrity toan Op- | 
Poxtunity? Hark! I hear her-— Dear Friend re- 
tire into my Cloſet, that I may examine her .with more 


Freedom You'll pardon. me, dear Friend, I can 
make bold with.you—— There are Books over the Chim- 
_ ney Quarles and Pryn, and the Short view of the 


Stage, wit =” s Works to entertain you Go, 


you Thing, ; : and ſend her in,. (DbPeg.). SCENE 


he) you are ſo cariy a 


whar he ſaid, ea "rs 


_ —— 
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SCENEV., _ 
_ TadyWiſhfort, Foible. EN 
Lady W4fh. O Foible, where haſt thou been? what haſt 
thou been doing? 9 
Foi, Madam, Ihave ſeen the Party. 
Lady miſh. But what haſt thou done ? POE 
Foi. Nay, *tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are* todo; 
Thave only promis'd. But a Man ſo enamour'd———fo 
tranſported! Well, if worſhipping of Pictures bea Sin 


- — Poor Sir Rowland, I fay. 


Lady Wiſh, The Miniature has been counted like — 
But haſt thou not betray'd me Forble ? Haſt thou not de- 
tefted me to:that faithleſs Mirabell? What had(ſt 
thou to do with him in the Park ? Anſwer me, has-he got. 


Nothing out of thee ? 


Foi. So, the Devil has been before-hand with me: 
what ſhall I ſay ? Alas, Madam, could I help ir, 
it I met that confident Thing? Was T in Fault? If you 
had heard: how he us'd me, and-all upon your Ladyſhip's 
Account, I'm ſure you wou'd not tuſpe&t my Fidelity. 
Nay, if that had been the worſt I cou'd have born :- But 
he had aFling at your Ladyſhip toa; and then 1 could 
not hold: Buti'faith T' gave him his own. ET 

Lady Wiſh. Me? what did the filthy Fellow ſay ? 
Foi. O Madam; 'tis a Shame to {ay what he ſaid —- 


With his Taunts and -his Fleers, toſſing up his Noſe. 


Humbh (ſays he) what Fo area hatching ſome Plot (ſays 
road, "or catering (ſays be) fer- 
reting for ſome disbanded Officer,” I warrant——— - 


_ Halt *Pay is butthin ſubſiſtence (ſays he )J=— Well, what 
Penſion does your Lady propoſe? Let me ſee (ſays he) 


what ſhe muſt come down pretty deep now, ſhe's fuper- 


annuated (ſays he) and —— | 


_ Lady Wiſh. Ods my Life, I'll have him, I'll have him 
murder'd. [I'll have him poiſon'd; W here does he eat ? 
I'll marrya Drawer to have him poiſon'd in his Wine. 
I'll ſend for Robin from Locker's —1mmediately. 

Fo:. Poiſon him? Poiſoning's too good for him. Starve 


him, Madam, ſtarve him ; marry Sir Rowland, and get 


him diſinherited, O you wou'd bleſs your felt, to, hear 


Rey 
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Lady Wiſh. A Villain! ſuperannuated! | 
| _» Foi. Humh (ſays he) I hear you are laying Deſigns a- - 
_ gainft metoo (Gays he) and Mis. Millamant is to marry” 

my Uncle;.(he does not-{uſpe&t a Word of your Lady- 
- ſhip;) "_ lays he) Vl fit you for that, I warrant you - 
| (lay be) 'ilhamper you. for that (fays he) you and-your 
| old Frippery too (ſays be) I'll handle you-— | 
is Lady Wiſh. Audacious: Villain! handle: me, wou'd he 
| durſt—___—Frippery? Old Frippery! Was'thereever_ 
| _ Sfach atoul-mqurh'd Fellow ? Til be marry'd to-Morrow, 
L - Tilbe contracted foDght, P10 [- -: 
” Foz. The ſooner the better, Madam, 
Lady Wiſh. Will Siz Rewland be: here, fay'ſt thou?- 
wikh,. Fol? Cones... WELDER 
 Fos. Incontinently, Madam. Jo new Sheriff's Wife 
| expects tte Return of her Husband - after Knighthood, . 
| _ with tthat Impatience in which Sir Rowland barns for the 
dear Hourof kifting your. Ladyfbip's Hand after Dinner. 
_ Lady Wiſh. Frippery ! ſuperannuated- Frippery! I'll 
Frippery the Villain; Filreduce him toFrippery andRags :- 
A Tatterdemallion -—. —- I hope. to ſee him. hung with- 
Tatters, like a Long-LanePent-houſe, or a Gibbet-Thieft. 
A ſlander-mouth'd Railer : 1 warrant the Spendthrift Pro- 
digal's in Debtas much as the Million Lottery, or the- 
whole Court upona Birth-Day. V1l ſpoil his Credit with 
his Tailor. Yes, he ſhallhave my Neice- with-her For- 
tune, he ſhall. RP NEE 6s EN | 
Foi.. He! EF hope toſee him lodge in Ludgate firſt, and 
angle into Black-Fryers tor Braſs Farthings, with an old. 
Mitten, .. HOPE 22 2 CHRON HINGE. 
Lady Wiſh, Ay dear Foible; thank thee for that, dear- 
Foible. He has put me out of ail Patience. I ſhall never. 
recompole-my Features, to receive Sir Rowland with any. 
Oeconomy of Face, This Wretcl-has fretted me that I 
am abſolutely decay'd, Look, Foible, | A ape - 
Foi. Your Ladyſhip has frown'dalittle- too raſhly, ink 
deed Madam: There are fome Cracks diſcernable in the 
| __ white Varniſh, ST CALEES P42” 524 | | 
Lady Wiſh. Let me ſee the Glaſs. e Cracks fay'ſt | 
_ thou? Why Iam arrantly flea'd __. 1 look like anold. | 
| Ppec!'d Wall, Thou mult repair me, Feib - ' fore Sir 
4 Row- 
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Rowland.comes ; or I ſhall neyer keep up to my Picture. 

_ Foi. I warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made.: 
your Picturelike you; and now alittle of the fame Art- 
muſt make you like your Picture, Your Picture muſt fit- 
for you, . Madam. wi 

Lady Wiſh. Butart thou ſure Sir Rowland will not failto + 
come ? Or will he not fail when he does come? Will he be - 
importunate, Foible, and puſh-? For if he ſhou'd not be - 
importunate—-l ſhall never break Decorums—1 ſhall die 
with Confuſion, if I am fore'd to: advance-—Oh no, I 
can never adyance—lIhall ſwoon if he ſhou'd expect Ad- - 
| vances. No, I hope Sir Rowlands better bred, than to 
put aLady tothe Neceſflity of breaking . her- Forms, TI: 
won't be too coy neither, I won't give him. Deſpair... 

- But allittle Diſdain is.ngt amiſs ; alittle Scorn. is allu=. 
T1nNg. BY Sos | 
Þoi. A little Scorn becomes your Ladyſhip. _ 

Lady Wiſh. Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beſt... 
A ſort of a Dyingneſs ——_— Youſee that Picture; has- 
aſortof a =— Ha-Foible? A ſwimmingneſs in the: 
Eyes- Yes, Fil look ſo My Neice affe&s it? 
but ſhe wants Features. Is Sir Rowland handiome? Let 
my Toilet be tmov'd | I'll dreſs above. Þ'll re-- 
ceive Sir Rowlanyl here, Is he handilome? Don't anſwer 
me. I won'tknow: 1'it be ſurpriz'd; - Vilbe taken by. 
Surprize... Ki | DS 

Foi, By Storm; M2dam. Sir Rowland'sa brisk. Man. 

Lady Wiſh. Is he! © then he'll importune, if he's a. 
brisk Man, . I ſhall ſave Decorums if Sir Rowlandims- 
portunes. 1 have a mortal Terror at the Apprehenſion of 
_ offending againſt Decorums, O I'm glad he's a brisk. 

Man, Let my Things be remov'd, good Foible, # 

| SCENE VI. 

Mrs. Fainall, Foible.. 9 

Mrs Fain. O Foible, I have been ina Fright, let I 
ſhou'd come toolate. 'That Devil, Marwood, :1aw you in 
the Park with Aira6eil, and I'm afraid will diſcover it to- 
my Lady, n oh 
 Foi. Diſcover what, Madam? 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, nay, putnot on that ſtrange Face. [ 
am privy tothe whole Delign, and know that Wairwell, 


P 


IS 


 - Mrs. Fain. Dear Foible, forget that; 


Pn Way of the World. 


to. whom thou wert this Morning marry'd, is to perſo= : 


nate Mirabell's Uncle, andas fuch, winning my Lady, to 


Involve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mrrabell only - 


muſt releaſe her, by his making his Conditions to haye my 
Couſin and her Fortane left to her own Diſpoſal. ' 
Foz. Odear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was not 


| my Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient ; but I 


thought the former good Correſpondence-between your 
Ladyſhip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his - 
communicating this Secret. ; | 
Foj, Ofdear Madam,” Mr. Mziradell is ſucha ſweet wins - 
ning Gentleman———- But your Ladyſhip is the Pattern - 
ot Generoſity.=—— Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! Mr. 
Mir abell cannot chuſe but be grateful. Ifind your Lady- 
ſhip has his Heart ſtill. Now, Madam, I can fately tell 


| your Ladyſhip our Succeſs, Mrs. Maywood had: told my 


Lady ; butT warrant I manag'd*my ſelf, I turn'd it all 
for the better. I'told my Lady that Mr, Mirabell rail'd at 
her. I laid horrid Things to his Charge, I'll vow; and 
my Lady is ſoincens'd, that ſhe'll be contracted to Sir 
Rowland to Night, ſhe ſays; — I warrant] work'd her 
up, that he may have her fox asking for, as. they ſay of a 


Welſh Maiden-Head. 


Mrs. Fain. O rare Foible!” T 

Fvi. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr: 
Mirabell of his Succels. I would be ſeen as little as poſs 
Gble to ſpeak to him-— beſides, I believe Madam Mar- 
wood watches me. She hasa Month's Mind; But I 
know Mr. Mirabe!! can't abide her..-(Calls.) John— 
remove my Lady's Toilet, Madam, your Servant. My 
Lady is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe'Il come for me, if I ſtay. 

Mrs. Fain. I'll go with you up the-back Stars, leſt I 


ſhou'd meet her. 
ts SCENE VII: 
Mrs. Marw ood alone. 


| Indeed, Mrs.Engine, 1tit thus with you ? Are you be- 
come a go-between of-this Importance? Yes, I ſhall 


watch you. Why this Wench is the Paſs-rartoure, avery 


Maſter-Key to every Body's ſtrong Box. My Friend Fain- 


_ «ll, ave you carry'd it ſo ſwimmingly? I thoughr 
Rs _ there 
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there was ſomething init ; but it ſeews it's over with you. 
Your Loathing is not from a want ef Appetite then, but 
from a Surfeit. Elſe you could never beſo cool to fall 
from a Principalto be an Aſliſtant ; to. procure for him !- 
A Pattern of Generofity, that 1 confeſs, Well, Mr. 
Fainall, you have met with your Match O Man, 
| Man! Woman, Woman! The Devils -an Aſs: If I 
_ werea Painter, I would draw him like an ldeot, a Drive-- 
| ler witha Bib and Bells. Man ſhou'd have his Head and 
Horns, and: Woman the reſt of him. Poor fimple Fiend ! 
Madam Marwood has a Month's Mind, but he can't abide 
_ her "T'were better for him.you had not been his 
Confeflor in that Aﬀair; without you could have kept his - 
Counſel cloſer. 1 ſhall not prove another Pattern.of Ge- 
neroſity—- he has not oblig'd me to that with thoſe exce(- 
ſes of himſelf; and now I'll have none of him. Here 
comesthe good Lady, panting ripe; with a Heart fall 
of Hope, and a Head full of Care, likeany Chymiſt upon. 
the Day of Projedtion, | | 
: | SCENE VIII. 


Ty (To her) Lady Wiſhfort. 

Lady Wiſh. O Dear Marwood, what ſhall 1 fay for this 
rude Forgetfulneſs --——— Put my dear Friendis all 
Goodneſs. | —_ ona 
| Mar. No Apologies; dear Madam, I have been. very 
| well entertain'd. 
| Lady Wiſh. AsIamaPerſonlamin a very Chaos to 

| think Iſhou'd ſoforget my ſelf But I bave ſuch an 
| Olio of Affairs really I know not what to do 
(Calls) Foible ————-I expe&t my Nephew Sir Will- 
fullev'ry Moment too: Why Foible-— He means to 
| travel for Improvement. = 3 
| Mar, Methinks Sit Wilfull ſhou'd rather think of mar- 
4 rying than travelling at his Years. I hear heis turn'd'of 
orty. | « 

Lady 17h. O he's in leſs Danger of being ſpoil'd by his 
Travels I am againſt my Nephew's marrying too 
young. It will be time enough when he comes back, 
and has acquir'd Diſcretion to chuſe for himſelf, | 
Mar, Methinks Mrs. Millamantand he wou'd makea_ 
very fit Match, He may travel afterwards, "Tis a Thing 
xery uſual with youpg Gentlemen, Lady 
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| alike ; but Fools never wear out 
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__ LadyWiſh. o__ you I have thought on't— And 
ſince? % 9 Judgment, 1'1] think on't again, 1: afſure 


youl will; 1 value your Judgment ANI ec On. 7 


Ford I'll pro ſei Ro 
FOE SCENEIX. 


(To them) Foible. 

Lady Hp; Come, come Foible 

my Nephew will-be here before Dinner. 
make haſte. 


Foi. Mr, Witwoud and Mr. Petulant are come to- Gio , 


with your Ladyſhip. 


Lady Wiſp. O Dear, 1 can't appear *cill I am trefv'd, be 


Dear Marwood ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you 


to entertain 'em, - PII make all. ben grad Haſte, Dear - 


Friend, excuſe me:- 
SCENERX..- 


Mrs. Marwood, -Mrs. Millamant, Mincing. 


* Mil. Sure never any thing was ſo unbred as that odious- 


Man. Marwood your Servant. 
Mar. Youhavea Colour, what's the Matter ? _ 
Mil. That horrid Fellow Petulant has provok'd me in-' 


toa Flame I have broke my Fan 


Hair? _ 4 
Mar. No: What has hedoae'? 


Mil. Nay, he bas done nothing; he has only talk's___ : 


Nay, he has faid nothing neither ; but he has contradicted 
ey'ry thing that has been ſaid. For my part, I thought | 
Witwoud and he wou'd have guarrell'd. 

Minc, 1#ow Mem, I thought once they wou'd have fits. 
__ Mil. Well, *tisa lamentable Thing I ſwear that one has 


not the liberty of chuſing one's Acquaintance as one does 


one' s Cloaths. 


Mar. 1f we had that Liberty,we ſhou'd be as weary of 


one Set. of Acquaintance, tho” neyer ſo good, as we are 


| 'of one Suit, tho' never f{o fine. A Fool and a Doily Sruff 


wou'd nov and then find Days of Grace, and be worn. 


for Variety. 
M1. 1 could conſent to wear 'em, if they wou'd wear | 


They are ſuch 


Drap-deberry Things! Without one cou'd give 'em to. 
one's Chambermaid after a Day or two, Mar, 


I ha forgot. 
I muſt- 


M incing, - 
| lend me yours; LEES an out-of my 
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May, *Twere better ſo indeed. Or what think you of 
the Play-Houſe ? A fine gay gloſſy Fool fhou'd be given: 
there, like a new -masking Habit after - the Maſquerade 
isover, and we have done with. the Diſguiſe. For a 
Fool's Viſit is always a Diſguiſe; and-nevet admitted by: 
a Woman of Wit,. but to blind her Afﬀeair with a Lover of 
Senſe, If: you' wou'd but appear” bare-fac'd now, and 
own Mirabell; you might as eaſily put off Perulant and: 


TWitwoud, as your Hood and Scart. And indeed 'tis time,. 
for the Town has found it : The Secret is grown too big. 


for the Pretence : *Tis like Mrs. Brimly's great Belly; 
ſhe may lace it down before, but-it burniſhes on her Hips. 
Indeed, Millamant, 'you.can no more conceal it, than miy 
Lady $:rammel can her Face, that goodly Face, which in 
Defiance of ker Rheniſh-Wine Tea, will not be. compre- 
hended ina Mask. WOOD II CaO, Fo pode ne IDE 

Mil. Viltake my Death; Maywood, you are more Cen- = 
ſorious thana decay'd Beauty or a diſcarded Toaſt. Miz- 
cing, tell the Men they may come up. - My Aunt 1s not 


dreſſing here; their Folly is leſs provoking than your””\ 


Malice. Do 
7 SCENEXI. 
, | Millamant; . Marwood; | ES, 
» Mil. The Town has found it ! What has it found ?That- 
Mirabell loves me is no more aSecret,than it is aSecret that 
you diſcover'd it to my Aunt, or than the :Reaſon why 
you diſcover'd it is a Secret, 6h . 
Mar. You are nettled. fas > 
Mil, You're miſtaken. Ridiculous?! 
Mar. Indeed; my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, if you: 
don't mitigate thoſe violent Airs. . 
Mil. O filly! Ha, ha, ha, I cou'dlaugh immoderate-- 


ly. Poor Mirabell! His Conſtancy to me has quite de- 


roy'd his Complaiſance for all the World beſide. I ſwear, 


I never enjoin'd it him, to beſo coy, — If 1 badthe: 


Vanity to think he wou'd obey me; I wou'd command 
him to ſhow more Gallantry———'Tis hardly well bred- 
to be ſo particular on one Hand, and io inſenſible on the 


| other, But I deſpair to prevail, and ſo let him follow his. 


own Way, Ha, ha, ha; Pardon me, dear Creature, I 
mult Jaugh, ha, ha, ha; tho' I grant*tis alittle barbarous, 


ha, ha, ha. Mar. 
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_ Max, What Pity tis, ſo much fineRallery, 2nd deli-- 
 ver'd with ſo ſignificant Geſture, ſhou'd he ſo unhappily 
direQed to airy, > 
Mil. Hz? Dear Creature I ask your Pardon... F 
ſwear I did not-mind you. 
Mar. Mr. Mirabell and'you both may think a Thing 
impoſſible, when I ſhall tellhim by telling you ——— 
Mil. Odear, what? for it is the ſame Thing, it I hear 
It mow—_—_—_—a, ha, ha. EIS Fe hog | 
"Mar. That I deteſt him, hate him,. Madam; | 
Mil, O Madam, why-ſodo I <—— And yet the Creas 
ture lpves me, ha, ha. How can-one forbear laughing to 
think of it= —[amaSybilif I am not amaz'd to 
think what he can ſee in me, I'iltake my Death, 1 think 
you are handſomer ————and withina Year or twoas 
young,————eIf you cou'd but ftay for me, 1 ſhou'd o- 
vertake yOu —— But that cannot be= Well, that 
Thought makes me melancholick Now 1'Il be. 


Mar. Your. merry Note may be chang'd ſooner than. 
you think, | - 

Mil. D'yefayſo? Then I'm reſoly\d I'll have a Song : 
to keep up my Spirits. TO SE ATTN 
| S-CE NE- XII. 

Sts (To them) Mincing.. 

Min. The Gentlemen ſtay butto-comb,, Madam; and- 
Will wait on you. 
Mil. Defire Mrs. _—— that is in the next Room to- 

fing the Song I wou'd have learnt Yeſterday. You ſhall. 

hear.it, Madam Not that there's any great Mat- 
ter in it ———}ut'tis agreeable to my Humour. 


S.O N G.-- 
Set by Mr; John Eccles. . 
ww 


| | TFT. OVE's but the Fraliy of the Mind;” 
= thhen'tis not with Ambition join'd ; 
| A ſickly. Flame, which if not fed expires; 
| And feeding, waſtes in ſelj-conſuming Fires. 
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*Tis not to wound a wanton Bo 

Or am*rous Youth, that grves x # Foy - 
But "tis the Glory to have pierc'd a Swain, 
For whom inferior Beauties ſigh'd. in vain. 

Es. ""TIKe 
T hen 1alone the Conqueſt prizes 
When Iinſult a Rival's Eyes; 

If there's Delight in Love, *tis when T ſee 


That Heart which others bleed for, bleed for me, 


SCENE. VI. 
* (To them) Petulant, witwoud. 
Mil. Is your Animolſity compos'd, Gentlemen ? \ 
Wit. Rallery, Rallery, Madam, we. have no: Ani- 


_ moſity———— We hitoffa little Wit now and then, but 
no Animoſity——The falling out of Wits is like the fallin 


out of Lovers. We agree in the main, like Treble an 
Baſe. Ha, Perulant ! ppt | 
Petu. Ay in the main=—PBut when have a Humour 


to contradict —— 
Wit. Ay, when he hasa Humour to contradi&, then 


T contradict too. What, I know my Cue. Then we 
contradict one another like two Battle-Dores; for Con- 
' tradiCtions beget one another like Fews. 


Pet. If he ſays Black's Black-—If Thave a Humour 
to ſay *tis Blue Let that- paſs= All's one for 
that, If: I havea Humour to- prove it, it muſt be gran 
ted. - BE Is 


_ Wit. Not poſitively muſt —But it may———It may. 


Peru,Yes, it poſitively muſt, upon Proofpoſitive. 
Wit, Ay, upon- Proof pofitive it muſt; but upon 


| Proof pre umptive it only-may, That's a Logical Dif- 
_ tinction now, Madam. 


Max. I perceive your Debatesareof Importance, and 
very learnedly handled, "| EN 0. | 
 Petu. Importance is one Thing, and' Learning's ano- 
ther z buta Debate's a Debate, that I aſſert. | 
Wit. Petulant'san Enemy to Learning ; he relies alto- 


gether on his Parts. - | 
Peru. No,I'm.no. Enemy to Learning zit burts not me, 


bl 


Mar That's a Sign indeed its no Enemy to you. BY 
| Pe 
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©  Petn. No, no, it'sno Enemy to any Body, 1 but them? 
_ thathaveit. 
Mil>Well, an-illiterate ' Man's my. Averſion. I wons- 


der at the Impudenceof any illiterate Man, to- offer to- 
make Love. 


mit. That I confeſs I wonder at too. 

Ml. Ah! to marry an ovary: that can ts IP 
or write. 

Petu, Why ſhould a Man be any further from being: 

- marry'd tho' he can't read, thanhe is from being hang'd..- 

"The Ordinary's paid for ſetting the Pſalm, and the Pa 
Triſh Prieſt for reading the Ceremony. And tor the reſt: 
whichis to follow in both Caſes, a Man may doit with-- 
out Book————So al!'s. one for that, 
Mil. D'ye hear the Creature ? Lord, here's Company, 

: Tllbegone, = 

; SC E NE ALY. 

On Wilfull Witwoud in a riding Dreſs, Mrs. Marwood, : 

}  _ Petulant, Witwoud; Footman- 

i Wit. In the Name of Bartlemew and his Fair, what 4 
haye we here? 
ry *Tis your Brother, I fancy. Don't you know: 

* 
Wit, Not I YeaT think it is he. I've al- 
moſt forgot him 3 Ihave not ſeen him ſince = Revolu- 
- . tion. 
Foot. Sir,. my Lady's dreſſing. Here's company ; 5 if- 
pleaſe to walk in, in the mean time, 
_ Sir Wil. Dreſſing ! What, it's but Morning here I 
warrant With you in-London ;.we ſhou'd _ it cowards - 
- Afternoon in our Parts, down i in Shx Why 
then belike my Aunt han'tdin'd pet—Ha, "Friend Eo] 
Wl _ Foot. Your Aunt, Sir? 

bt - _ Sir Wil. My Aunt, . Sir? Yes my. Aunt, Sir, ad your 

il Lady, Sir; your Lady is my Aunt, Sir———— Why, 

what doſtthou not know me, Friend? Why then fend: 

 fome Body hither that does; How long haſt thou. liv'd 

with thy Lady, Fellow, ha? 
Foor. A Week, Sir; longer than any in the Houſe, ex- 
cept my Lady' s Woman. | Lt 4 IIB Si 
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Sir Wil. 'Why then belike thou doſt not know thy Lady, 
if thou Kt her ha, Friend! 

* Foot, Why truly, Sir, I :cannot Hafely frew: to her. 
-Face in the Morning, before ſhe is dreſs'd. *Tis like I 
may givea ſhrewd Gueſs at her by this time, - _ 

Sir il. Well, pr 'ythee try,what thou canſt do; if thou 
.ctnſt not gueſs, enquire her out, do'ſt bear, Fellow ? And. 
tell ber, her Nephew, Sir Wilfull Wi ewoud, 361 inthe Houle, 

Foot, I ſhall, Sir. 

*Sir #41. Hold ye, hear me, Friend; a Word with you 
in your Ear: oy. 'theewhoarethaſeGalants? _ 

Foot. Really, Sir, I can't tell; here come ny 
:here, *tis hard te. know *em all. | | 

6 ENF XY... - 
Sir Wilful Witwoud,, Ea ph Wirggu. Mrs. Mas- 


Sir Wil. ons, this Fellow knows lels than: a Starling; | 
:1don't think a* knows his own:Name. 

' Mar. Mr. Witwoud, your Brother is- not behind hand, 
in Forgetfulneſs—I tancy he has forget you too. 

Wit. L hope.fo——The, Devil take him that remembers . 
fiſt, 1 lay. "1 

_ Sir#4l. Saveyou Gentlemenand Lady. -: "1K 

"Mar. For ſhame, Mr. Wirmood;. why fan yo hk 
to bim}——And-you, SIr,. BUR. | names £7 'r 

Wit. Petulant, ſpeak, | bye 1 TREE FOE 75 OF HS 

Peru,  Andyou, Sir, R . 4? YE PE LORE 

ir 11/i1, No Offence, 1 hope. - {Salutes Marwood, 

' Mar. No ure, Sir. ; 

Wit. This is a vile Dog, I ſee PIR already, No Offen- 
£61 Ha, ha, ha ! To. ou to: Ys Petulant, {moke 

Im. 

Pets. It ſeems as ir you had come a Journey, Sirz 
hem, .hem.. ... - +2 (Su veying him round. 
Sir Wil. Very likely, Sir, that. it may ſcem ſo. f 

 Petu, No Offence! 1 hope, Sir. 

Wit. Smoke the Boots, the Boots 3 Petulant, the St 
'Ha, ha, ha. | 

| Sir Wil. May be not, Sir; thereafter as iemennt, Sir. 


ate Sir, I'prelume upon the Information. of your. 
Qts, 


of 


Sir 


\, 
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Sir Wil. Why,. *tislike you may, Sir: If you are not 
isfy*d-with the Information of my Boots, Sir, it you - 
will ſtep to the Stable, you may enquire further of my 
Horſe, Sir. - +1 | | I Pkg | 
Pets. Your Horſe, Sir! Your Horſe is an Af, Sir! 
Sir Wil. Do you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir ? ls 
_ + Mar, TheGentleman's merry, that's all, Sir— S'life, 
we ſhall haye a Quarrel betiwxt an Horſe and an Aſs, be- 
fore they find one another out. You muſtnot take any 
thing amiſs from your Friends, Sir. You are among 
your Friends, here, tho* itmay be you don't know it . 
If Iam not miſtaken, you are Sir Wilfull Witwoud. = 
Sir Wil. Right, Lady; 1 am Sir Wilfull Fitwoud, fol . 
write myſelf; no Offence to any Body, I hope; and 
' Nephew to the Lady Wiſhfort of this Manfion,, 
Mar. Don't you know this gentleman, 'Sir? © 
 SirWil, Hum ! What, ſure'tis not——Yea by'r Lady; 
| _ bet*tis = Sheart I know not whether 'tis or no . 
L Yea, but *tis, by' the, Rekin. ' Brother Antony? © 
What Tony, i*faith ! What doſt thounot know me? By'r 
Lady nor 1 thee, thou art ſo becravated, and ſo Beperri- 
| _ do'ſt not ſpeak? Art thou o'er- 
 Joy'd? $25 34 EE En. 
Wit, OdſoBrother, 'isit you? Your'Servant, Brother. 
- -Sirffil, Your Servant! Why yours, Sir. Your Ser- 
vant again=——"Sheart , and your Friend and Servant to | 
that —And a (puff) anda Flap Dragon for your 
Service, Sir: And a Hare's Foot, and a .Hare's Scut for 
- your Service, 'Sir;- an you be 'fo cold and fo courtly! 
IWit. No Offence, I hope, Brother. ; 
_ Sir Wil. *Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much Offence 
- ww APox, is this your Inns o' Court Breeding, not to 
| know your Friends and your Relations, your Elders, - 
__ - Wit. Why, Brother Wilfull of Gals you may be as 
 ſhortasa Shrewsbury Cake, if you pleale, But I tell you 
'tis not modiſh to know Relations in Town, You think 
you're in the Country, where great lubberly Brothers 
fUabber and kiſs one another when they meet, likea Call 
of Serjeants——.'Tis not the Faſhion here; *tis not indeed, 
dear Brother, | {hs L, TS vo 3 5 5 IS Sho 


. . 
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Sir Wil. The Faſhion'sa Fool; and you'rea Fop, dear 
Brother. *Sheart, I've ſuſpeRed this=m—=—=-Ry'r Lady 
| I conjectur'd you are a Fop, 1ince you began to change the 
| Stile of your Letters, and write in a ſcrap of Paper gilt 
round the Edges, no bigger . than a . Subpena, 1 might 
expect this when.you left off Honour'd Brother; and hoping 
you are in good Health, and ſoforth To begin with 
a Rat me, Knight, Im ſo fuck of a laſs Night's Debauch— 
O'ds Heart, and then_tella- tamiliar Tale of a Cock anda 
Bull, and a Whore and-a Bottle, and fo conclude 


You cou'd write News before you were out of your Time, 


when you liv'd with honeſt Purmple-Noſe the Attorney.of 
Furnjval's Inn———D— YF ou-cou'd intreat to be remem- 
ber'dthen to your Friends round the Rekiv. We cou'd 
have Gazettes then, and Dawks's Letter, and the Weekly 
Bil, "tot kteDayy {7 4-57 25 4 Toe 

Pets, 'Slife, Witmogd, wereyouever an Attorney's 
Clerk? Of the Family .of the Fyrnivals. Ha, cha, .ha! 

Wit, Ay, ay, but that was buttor a while. Not long, 
not long ; pſhaw, I was not in my ewn*Power then, An 
Orphan, and this Fellow was my Guardian ay, ay, L 
was glad to conſent tothat, Man, to come to London. He + 
| had the Diſpoſal of me then. If I had notagreed to that, 
I might have been boynd Prentice. toa Felt-maker in 
Shrewsbury; this Fe)low- would have bound me'to a Ma- 
kerof Felts. To Fs BEI Sree Bee fo ratungs © a \ £ 
| Sir Wil, *Sheart, and better than to bebound to a Ma- 
'kerof Fops; where, I ſuppoſe, you have ſery'd your 
"Time; and now you may may ſctup for your ſelf, 4 

Mar. You intend to travel, Sir, as I'm infornt'd. 

_ Sir Wil. Belike I may, Madam. I may chance to fail. 
ypontbeAalt Seas, if my Mind hold. 

_ -Petu. Andthe Wind ſerve. 

_ Sir Wil. Secve or not ſerve, 1 ſhartask.Licence of you, 
-Sir; nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. . 1 dire& 
_my. Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; *Tislike my Aunt may 
have told you, Madam ——_—_—_Y es, I have {ett'd my Con- 
.cerns, I may ſay now, and am minded to ſeeForeign Parts. 
þ-2 how that the Peace holds, whereby that 1s Taxes 
.avate, Cap | 


Mar, 
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- May, Ithought you had defign'd for rage at al Ad- | 


Ventures. —_ 
Sir-Wil, 1.can't tell that ; * tis: like ak and tialike | 


I may not. Iam ſomewhat dainty in making a Reſoluti- 
Oi —— becauſe when I make it Itkeep it. 1 don't ſtand 
ſhill I, ſhall I,-then; if 1 ay'r, 11] do't; But I have 
= "Thoughts to tarry a ſmall matter in Town, to learn ſome- 

«what of your £jpgofirſt, before] croſs the'Seas. I'd glad- 
_ Iy-haveaſpiceof your French as they fay,' whereby"! tg 
kolddifcourſe in Foreign Countries. + 
. Mary, Here's an Academy-in Town for thatuſe.. 

Sir Wil. Thereis? *Tislike there may. 

May. Nodoubt.you will return very-much gia 

_ Wit. A refin'dlike a Duxch eta from a Whale 


IM" SCENE XVI. 
(Tothem) Lady Wiſhfort, and Fainall, 
: Lady 14ſh. Nephew, youare welcome, . + 


. "Sir Wil. Aunt, your Servant, _ x 
q , + Fasn, Sir Wilfull, your moſt faithful Servant. 
. _*'Sir Wil. Coufin Painall, give-me your Hand. 
1 _ © Lady Wiſh, Couſin Witweod, your Servant ; Mr. Pe- 


talans, your *Servan t——— Nephew, you are wel- 
—  Willyoudrink any Thing after your Jour. 
ney, N , beforeyoucat? Dinners almoſt ready." 
Sir Wil. I'm very well I thank you, Aunt—— Howe- 
ver, I thank you for your courteous Offer. - *Sheart I 
- was afraid you wou'd' have been in: the Faſhion-too, and 
have remember'd to have forgot your Relations. Here's 
your Couſin Tony, belike, 1 mayn' 't-call _ Brother for 
tear of Offence. HEE 
Lady Wiſh, O he's a. Rallier/Nephew—. MyQoii- 
fGin'sa Wit: And ycur great Wits cos rally their-beſt - 
Friends to-chuſe.- 'When you have :been abroad, Ne, 
yours you'll underſtand Rallery better. b 
(Fain, and Mrs: Marwood talk Have, 
Vir Wil. Why then let him hold his Tonguein themean 
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- (Tothem) Mincing, 4 
Minc. Mem, Iam come to acquaint your Ladyſhip that 
Dinner is impatient. _ HESM RE, oy 
_ SirWil. lmpatient > Why then belike it won't ſtay *till 
I pull off my Boots. Sweet heart, can you help meto a 
pair of Slippers ?————My Man's with his Horſes, I 
warrant. ' ET. ig ria 5 | 
Lady Wiſh. Fie, fie, Nephew, you wou'd not pull off | 
your Boots here—— Godown into the Hall——. Dinner ſhall 
ſtay for you—— My Nephew's a little unbred, you'll par- 
don him, Madam, Gentlemen, will you walk ? Mar- 
wood, EX wer © nl 


. 
» 


Mar. Il follow you, Madam,——Before Sir Willfult 


is readye | re ES 
SCENE. XVOL- - 

| Mrs. Marwood,.. Fainall, - 

Fain. Why then Foible's a Bawd, an Errant, Rank, 
Match-making Bawd. AndlI it ſeems am a Husband, a 
Rank-Husband; and my Wite a very Errant, Rank-Wife, 
——all in the Way of the World. *Sdeath} to be. a Cuck- 
old by Anticipation, a Cuckold in Embrio? Sure I was 
born with budding Antlers like a young Satyr, or a Citi- 
zen's Child. *Sdeath! to be Out-witted, to be Out-Jilt- 
ed ——Out-Matrimony'd,-—If I had kept my Speed like 
a Stag, 'twere ſomewhat——but to crawlafter, with my 
Horns likea Snail, and be outſtripp'd by my Wife——-ris 


Scurvy Wedlock. PEI Le 
Mar. Then ſhakeitoff; you have often wiſh'd for an 
Opportunity topart;———and now you have it. But 
firſt prevent their Plot, ——— the half of Millamant's 
Fortune is too conſiderable to be parted with, to a Foe, to 
Aa... oi | 
- Fain, Damn him. that had been mine———had you 
| Not made that tond Diſcovery —— That had been for- 
teited, had they been married, My Wife had added 
 Luftretomy Horns, by that Encreaſe of Fortune. 1 
cou'd bave worn *em tipt. with Gold, tho' my Forehead 
had been furniſh'd ke a Deputy Lieutenant's Hall, * 
Mar. They may provea Cap of Maintenance to you 
ſtill, it you can away with your Wife, "And ſhe'sno_ 
| 3 © worſe 


_ 


net 4 — 


__ 
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worſe than when you had! her I dare ſwear ſhe 
_ had. given up her Game, before ſhe was marry'd, | 
-* Fain. Hum! . That may ben 7 
' .,_ Mar. You married her to keepyou; and if 'you can. 
© eontriveto have her keep you better than you expected; 
- Why ſhou'd you not keep her-longer than you intended 2? 
© * Fain, The means, 'means.- ny 
-. _ Mar, Diſcovertomy Lady your Wite's Condu@; 
__  "threatento pattwith her——— My Lady loves. her, and 
_ "will cometo any Compoſition/to ſave her Reputation. 
* "Take the opportunity of breaking it, juſt upon the Diſ- 
_ " covery*of this Tmpoſture.-' 'My- Lady will be  enrap'd 
beyond bounds, and ſacrifice Niece, end Fortune, 'and all 
at that Conjun&ure. And let me. alone +to keep her 
warm; if ſheſhou'd flagin her part, I will -not fail to 
eeERSgccTT TT Pe, 
Fain, Faith, this has an Appearance, 
"Mar. Pm ſorry hinted to my © Ladyito / endeavour a 
'Match between 'Millamant and Sir WWilfull that may-bean 


=I 


OO TIE IT HSE OL : © 
Fain. O for that Matter leave me-to manage him ; 111 
diſable him for that, he will drink like a Dare, after 
Dinner, Tlſerhis Handin., Eo TINY 
Mar. Well, how do you ſtand affefted towards your 


Lady? 4 

_ Fain, Whyfaith Pm thinking of it, ——— Let meſee 
'  ———— Fam married already; To that's over 
My Wife hasplay'd the Jade with me———. Well,that's 


' OVErtO00 —— — | never lov'd her, or if Thad; why that 
 wou'd have been over roo by this Time —.. Jealous of 
berl cannot be, for Iam certain; ſo there's an end of Jea- 
 Jouſie, Weary of her I'am and - ſhall be - png, , 
 _theie'snoendof that; No, no, that were too much to 
hope. Thus far concerning my Repoſe, Now for my 


| Reputation, ——- 5 to my own, | married not* for it; 
| fo that's out of theQueſtion. ——— And as to my Part in 
| ty Wife's ga - Why ſhe has parted with her's be- 


"fore; ſobrioging none ro * me, ſhe cantake nonefrom 
me; *tisagainſt al Rule of Play, that I ſhouldloſe to one, 


* Mar. 


f ” 


' Who bas notwherewithal to ſtake, 


| 


TrTTmnmuncn GE & pr CT IR ETS ' 


The Way of the World. «xx 

Mar, Beſides you forget, Marriageis honourable, 
Fain, Hum ! Faithand that's well rhought on; Mar- 
riage is honourable, as you ſay; and if 1{o, wheretore 
ſhould Cuckoldom be a Diſcredit, being deriv'd- from fo 


honourable a Root ? 


Mar. Nay I know not; if the Root be Honourable, 
why not the Branches? bay 
Fain. So, 1o, why this Point's clear, Well, how do 


'we proceed? _ 


+ 


Mar. I will contrive a Letter which ſhall be deliver'd 


Sir Rowland is with her. It ſhall come as from an un- 


known Hand——for theleſs I appear to know of the 
Truth, the better I can play the Incendiary. Beſides, I 
wou'd not have Foible provok'dif I could help it, _—be- 


cauſe you know ſhe knows ſome Paſſages m— Nay [ 

expect all will come out —— But let the Mine be ſprung 

firſt, and then I care notif I am diſcoyver'd. _ * 
Fain, If theworſt cometo the worſt, — I'll turn my 


| Wife toGraſs .———- 1 have already a Deed of Settle- 
ment of the beſt Part of her Eſtate; which I wheed!'d 
- Out of her ; and that you ſhall partake at leaſt, OO 


. to my Lady, atthe time when that Raſcal whois to a& _ 


Mar. I hope youare convinc'd that I hate. Mirabell | 


now : You'llbe no more Jealous ? 


Fain. Jealous, no, —by this Kiſs.-let Husbands be - 


| zealous; butlet the Lover ſtill believe : Or if he doubt, 
let it be only to endear his Pleaſure, and. prepare the Joy 


that follows, when he proves his Miſtreſs true. Butlet 
Husbands Doubts convert to endleſs Jealouſie; or if they 


 haveblief, let it corrupt to Superſtition, and blind Cre- 


dulity. Iam ſingle, and will herdno more with'em, 
True, I wear the Badge, but Ill difown the Order, And 


fince [ take my Leave of 'em, Icarenot if. I leavea come 


mon Motto to their common Creſt, 


Ail Husbands muſt, or. Pain, or Shame endures 
' The Wiſe too jealous are, Fools too ſecure, 
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(SCEN E continues.) 
Lady Wiſhfort and Foible, 


Lady Wiſh. I S Sir Rowland coming, fay'f thou, = 
| ble? andare Thingsin Orcer? - 
Fo. Yes, Madam, I have put Wax-Lights in the Scon- 


ces, and plac'd the Footmen ina Row in the Hall, in their 


beſt Liveries, with the Coachman and Poſtillion to fill up 


on x . 
IS, Have you pulvilPd the Coachman and Poſ- 


Pom ek. they may not ſtink ot the Stable, when Sir 
Rowland comes 1 RS | 
Foi, Yes, Madam, 


Lady Wiſh. And are the Dancers and the Muſick ready; | 


© that wh may beentertain'd in all Points with Correſpond- 
ence to his Paſſion? _ | 
\Foi. All is ready, Madam. 
Lady ſh. And — well—and how do1 look, Foible? 
_Foi. Moſt killing well, Madam, 


Lady Wiſh. Well, and how ſhall I receive him ? In 


what Figure ſhall 1 give his heart the firſt Impreſſion ? 
| There isa great deal inthe firſt Impreſſion. Shall I fit? 
- No I won't fit Pl] walk ay I'll 
_ walk from the Door upon his Entrance, and then turn 
. full upon him—No, that will be too ſudden. I'll lye— 
ay, Plllyedown—Pl| receive him in my little Dreſſing- 
_ Room, There'sa Couch 
firſt Impreſſion on a Couch——I won'tlye neither, but 


Yes, yes, I'll give the 


Toll and Jean upon one Elbow; with one Foota little dan- 


gling off, jogging in a thoughtiul Way ; { SO 
_ andthenas ſoonas he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſur- 

priz'd, and ri!e tc meet him in a pretty Diſorder 
Yes O, nothing is more alluring than a Levee 
. from a Couch in ſuch Confuſion It ſhews the 
Foot to advantage, and furniſhes with Bluſhes, and re- 
compoſing Airs beyond Compariſon, Hark! There's a 
Coach, '  Fols 
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' Foi. 'Tis he, Madam. 
Lady Wiſh. O dear, hasmy Nephew made his Addreſ- 
ſesto Millawans ? Iorder'dhim. 
Foi. Sir Wilfull is ſetin to Drinking, Madam, in the 
- Parlour, 
_ Lady Wiſh. Ods my life, I'll ſend him to her, Call her 
down, Foible; bring So bither. I'll ſend him as I go-— 
When they are together, then come to me, Foible, that I 
may not be too long og with Sir Rowland. 
ENEII. 
* Mrs, Millamant, Mrs, Fainall, Foible. 
 Foj. Madam, Ifſtay'd here; to tell your Ladyſhip that 
Mr. Mirabell has waited this half Hour for an Oppor- 
tunity to talk with you, Tho' my Lady's Orders were to 


| leave youand Sir Wilfull together. Shall I tell Mr, Mira- | 


bell that you are at Leiſure * 

Mil, No -— what wou'd the dear Man ban] ? Tam 
thoughtful, and wou'd amuſe my ſelf. 
come another time. 


There never yet was Woman made, 
| Nor ſhall, but to beCurs'd. 


” [Repeating and walking about, 
That Shard! 


Mrs. Fain. You are very fond of Sir John Suckling to 


day, Millamant, and the Poets, 

Mil. He? Ay, and filthy Verſes —ſol am: 

Foi. Sir #4fultis coming, Madam. Shall q ſend Mr, 
Mirabell away ? 
Mil, Ay, it you pleaſe, Foible, ſend him AWAY coo 
Or ſend him hither, — juſt as you will, dear Foible, ---- 
I think I'll ſee him —— Shall? Ay, ler the Wretca 
coine. 

Thyrſis, 4 a Youth of the _—_ Train. 
(Repeating 
Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Wilfu!l Thou haſt Phi- 
loſophy to undergo a Foel, thou art merry'd and haft 
Patience I would confer with my own Thoughts. 


Mrs. Fain. Iam oblig'd to you, that you would make | 
me your Proxy in this Aﬀair; but I haye Buſineſs of my 
own, c 3 .S C'EN E 


Bid him | 


ALLE Ho” re Aer er re re 
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(SC E N E continues 3 | 
Lady Wiſhtort and Foible, 


Lady Wiſh, I S Sir Rowland coming, fay't thou, Fo5- 
ble? andare Thingsin Orcer? 

Foi. Yes, Madam, | have put Wax-Lights in the Scon- 
ces, and plac'd the Footmen in a Row in the Hall, in their. 
beſt Liveries, with the Coachman and Poſtillion to fill up 

_ the 55.9, 
H1ſh. Bave you pulvilPd the Coachman and Poſ. 
tilion, "that they may not ſtink ot the Stable, when Sir 
Rowland comes by ? | 
Foi, Yes, Madam, = 
Lady Wiſh, And are the Dancers and the Muſick ety; 
that he may beentertain'd 1n all Points with Correipond- 
ence to his Paſſion? | | 

\Foi. All is ready, Madam, 

Lady Wh. And — well—and how dol look, Foible? 

'Foi. Moſt killing well, Madam, 

 __ Lady Wiſh. Well, and how ſhall I receive him ? In 

_ what Figure ſhall I give his heart the firſt Impreſſion ? 
There is a great deal in the firſt Impreſſion. Shall ſit? 

No I won't fit Pl] walk ay I'll. 

walk from the Door upon his Entrance, and then turn 

. full upon him—No, that will be too ſudden. I'll lye— 

ay, Illlye down —P'| receive him in my little Dreſſing- 

Room, There'sa Couch Yes, yes, I'll give the 

firſt Impreſſion on a Couch—— I won'tlye neither, but 
loll and lean upon one Elbow ; with one Foot a little dan- 

\ gling off, jogging in a thoughtiul Way cn YC 
 andthenas ſoon as he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſur- 

. priz.'d, and rile to meet him in a pretty Diſorder 
Yes O, nothing is more alluring than a Levee 
from a Couch in ſuch Confuſion It ſhews the 

Foot to advantage, and furniſhes with Biuſhes, and re- 
compoling Airs beyond Compariſon, Hark! There's a 
Coach, Fob, 
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' Foj. 'Tis he, Madam. 
Lady Wiſh. O dear, hasmy Nephew made his Addreſ- 
festo Aillawmane ? Iorder'dhim. 

Foi. Sir Wilfull is ſetin to Drinking, Madam, in the 
Parlour, 
Lady Wiſh. Ods my life, 1'll ſend him to her, Call her 
down, Foible; bring her hither. I'll ſend him as I go-— 

When they are together, then come to me, Foeible, that I 
May not be too long wo with Sir Rowland. 6 

ENE II. % 
* Mrs, Weng Mrs, Fainall, Foible. : 
Foi. Madam, Iſtay'd here; to tell your Ladyſhip that 
Mr. Mirabell has waited this half Hour-for an Oppor- 
tunity to talk with you. Tho' my Lady's Orders were to 
leave you and Sir Wilfull together. Shall tell Mr, Mirg- 
bell that you are at Leiſure < * 
Mil, No — what wou'd the dear Man have? Fam 
thoughtful, and wou'd amuſe my ſelf. Bid him 
comeanother time, | 
There never yet was Woman made, 
Nor ſhall, but to beCurs'd. 
[ Repeating and walking about, 
That's hard ! 


Mrs. Fain. You are very fond of Sir Yohn Suckling to. 
day, Millamant, and the Poets, 
Mil. He? Ay, andfilthy Verſes —foT am: 

Foi. Sir Ailfultis coming, Madam. Shall 1 ſend Mr, 
Mirabell away ? 

Mil. Ay, it you pleaſe, Foible, fad him away ..m 
Or ſend him hither, —juſt as you will, dear Foible, ---- 
 Ithink 111] fee him ——_— hall: Ay, let the Wretca 
come. 


Thyrſis, 4 Youth of the inſpir'd Train. 

| (Repeating 

Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Wilfull Thou haſt Phi- 
loſophy to undergo a Foel, thou art merry'd and hiſt 
Patience I would confer with my own Thoughts. 
Mrs. Fain. lam oblig'd to you, that you would make 
me your Proxy in this Afﬀair; but I haye Buſineſs of my 
own, "op 3 SCENE 
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: (To them ) Sir Wiltull. | - 
Mrs. Fain, O Sir Wilfull; you are come at the critical 
' Inftant, There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in Love and 
Contemplation; purſue your Point, now or never. 
Sir Wil. Yes; my Aunt will have it ſo,—I would 
g14dly have been encourag'd with a Botile or two, becauſe 
I'm ſomewhat wary at firſt before am acquainted ;— 
' But] hope, after a time, 1 ſhall break my Mind 
that. is upon further Acquaintance So for the 
_ preſent, Coulin, I'll takemy Leave If fo be you'll 
be ſo kind to make my Excule, 1'j] return to my Com- 
Pany— Os En goo 
(This while Mila. walks about repeating to her ſelf. 
Mrs. F:in. O fie, Sir Wilju!l! what, you muſt not be 


daunted, En - | 
Sir #il. Daunted, no, that'snot it, it is not ſo much 
for that=—— for it ſo be that I ſet on't, I'll do't. But 
on!y for the preſent, *tis ſufficient 'till further Acquain- 
tance, that's all—— your Servant, 7 
Mrs. Faiz. Nay, Vilſwear you ſhall neyer loſe ſo fa- 
vourzable Ooty: if Ican helpit, Vl leave you 
tozether, and lock the Door. | : 
SCENEIV. 
pf Sir Wiifull, Millamant. | 
Sir 1:l, Nay, nay<Coutin, I have forgot my 
Gloves, ———— What d'ye do? *Sheart a'has lock'd the 
Door indeed, 1 think Nay, Couſin Fainall, o- 
pen the Door — ? ſhaw, whata Vixen Trick is this ? 
- Nay, nowa* has ſeen me too _—_Couylin, I 
made bold to paſs thro' as it were——] think this 
 Door's INCHENIEG ——— F I ; - 
Milla. repeating -: Fnhs | | 
1 pr ythee Rare me, gentle Boy, tt JT 
Preſs me no more for that ſlight Toy. 
Sir //i]. Anat? Couſin, your Servant, 


Milla.—— Thar feo:iſh Trifle of a Heart — 
——-Sir Wilfull! £60 Hs | 
Sir Wi, Yes your Servant, No OfferſceI hope, 


b ..Coulin. INE 
Milla, 
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Milla. (repeating.) 3s AA a 

I Ps it will not do its Part, ON 
Tho", thou doſt thine, employ't thy Power and Art. 

Natural, cafieSweblorg! tr 

- Sir Wil. Anan? Suckling? No ſuch ſuckling neither, 

Coulin, nor ſtripling: Ithank Heaven, I'm no Minor. -- 
Mil. Ab Ruftick, ruder than Gothick. 

Sir Wil, Well, well,: |ſhallunderftand your Lingo one 

of theſe Days, Couſin, in the mean while I muſt anſwer 

_ 1n plain Ergliſh, w : a IF 

Wil. Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir Wilfull ? | 

Sir Wil. Notat preſent, Couſin, —— Yes, I made 

| boldto ſte, to come and know it that how you were dil- 

po8'd to fetch a Walk this Evening, it ſo be that. I might 
Not be troubleſome, I would have fought a Walk with 

ou, | BE LIN £321 1 

: Mil. A Walk? What then? _ ke tho 

Sir il Nay nothing=—— Only forthe Walk's ſake, 

- that's all 5 OO 
- Mil, Inauſeate walking; *tis a Country Diverſion ; 1 
loath the Country and every thing that relates toit. - 

Sir Wil. Lndeed!Hak! Look ye, look ye,you do? Nay, 

_ *tis like you may — — Here are choice of Paſtimes 
here in Town, as Plays and the like, that muſt be conteſs'd 
indeed, —. ; F.] 1% | 

Mil. Ah Petourdie! IT hate the Town too, 

. Sir Wil, Dear Heart, that's much. — Hah ! that 
you ſhould hate 'em both! Hah! *tis like you may; 
thereare ſome can't reliſh the Town, and others can't 

& away with the Country, tis like you may be one of 

n / thoſe, Coulin, | - g | | | 


. 


Mil. Ha, ha, ha. Yes, *tis like I may. —You 
| havenothing further to ſay to me ? SR ETs Tram ER0, 
Sir Ii. Not at preſent, Couſin...  .'Tis like 


when I have an Opportunity to be more private, —1I 
may break my Mind in fome Meaſure-—I conjeRure you 
partly. gueſs —— However that's as Time ſhall try, - —But 
{pare to ſpeak and ſpare to ſpeed, as they ſay. 
| Mail, If it isof no great Importance, Sir Wilfsll, you 
_ willoblige metoleaye you: Ihaye juſt now a little Bu- 


lineſs—. 
7 vip 


—— 
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Sir #11, Enough, enough, Couſin: Yes, yes, all's a 
caſe —— W hen you're dispos'd. Now's as wellas ano- 


ther time; and another time as well as now. All's 


one for that—— Yes, Jen if your Concerns call you, 
there's no haſte; it will keep co!d, as they ſay Cou- 
{iv, your Servant, -—1 think this Door's lock'd. 
Mil, You may go this. way, Sir. _ - 
- Sir Wil. Your Servant, then with your aye Il return 


_ to my Company. 


Lite Phe ay; ha, ha, ha, 
Like u: ſang the no leſs am'rous 
4 or CE H E V. By. 
' | | Milamant, Mirabell. 
Mira. Like Daphne ſhe, as lovely and as coy. 
Do you lock your felt up from me, to make. my Search 
more curious? Or is thispretty Artifice contriv'd, to fig- 


_ nifie that here the Chace mbſt end, and my Pur ſuit be 


crown'd, tor ou can fly no further ?—— 

Mil. Vanity! No-—[l fly and be follow'e to the laſt 
Moment, tho” I am upon the very Verge of: Matrimony, 
I expe&you ſhould follicit me as much as if | were wa- | 
veringat the Grate of a Monaſtery, with one Foot over the 
Threſhold. 11] be follicited to the TRE laſt, nay and ate 
terwards, - | 

Mira. What, ao the laſt? 

Mil. O, Ihould think I was poor and had nothing. to 


beſtow, if I were reduc'd to an inglorious Eaſe; and 
freed from the agreeable Fatigues of Sollicitation. 


Mira. Butdo not you know, that when Favours are 
upon inſtant and tedious Sollicitation, that they diminiſh 


In their Value, and that both the Giver loſes the Gr ace,znd 


the Receiver leſſens his Pleaſure ? 
Mil. It may bein Things of common Application; 


| butnever ſure in Love. O, I hatea Lover, that can dare 
_ to think he draws a Moment's Air, independent on the 


Bounty of his Miſtreſs. There is not ſo impudent a thing 
in Nature, as the ſawcy look of an aſſured Man, confi- 


- dent of Succeis. The Pedantick Arrogance of a very 


Husband, has not ſo Pragmatical an Air. Ah! Fl ne- 


yer marry, unleſs I am tf made ſure of my Will aad 


Pleaſure, 


RY 


5 SO Mira, 
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| Mira, Would you have 'em both before Marriage? Or 
will you be contented with the firſt now, and ſtay forthe 
ether 'tillafter Grace? _ | ee 
_ Mil, Ah don't be impertinent=»—- My dear Liberty, 
_ fhallLleave thee? My faithful Solitude, my darling Con- 
templation, muſt I bid you then Adieu ?Ay-h adieu———— 
My morning Thoughts, agreeable Wakings, indolent 
S1umbers, ye douceurs,. ye Sommelis du Matin, adicti— 
I can't do't,. *tis more than impoſſible —-. Politively 
Mirabell, 1'Illye a-bed ina Morning as long as | pleaſe. 
Mira. Then I'll getup ina Morning as early as I pleaſe. 
_ Mil. Ah! Idle Creature, get up when you will —- And 
 @'ye hear, I won'tbe call!d Names after I'm marry'd; 
_ Poſitively I won't be call'd Names.. ED 
Mira, Names! | | 
_ Mil, Ay, as Wife, Spouſe, my Dear, Joy, Jewel, 
. Love, Sweet-heart, and the reſt of that nauſeous Cant, 
in which Men and their Wives are ſo tuiſomly familiar 
———[ ſhallnever bear that——Good Mirabell, don't let us 
be familiar or fond, nor kiſs before Foiks, like my Lady 
Fadler and Sir Fraxcis :*Nor go to Hide-Park-together the- 
firſt Sunday in anew Chariot, to'pro voke Eyes and Whi- 
ſpers; And then neyer be ſeen there together again; as if 
we were proud of one another the firſt Week,and aſham'd 
of one another ever after. Let us never vilit: together 
Nor go toa Play together, but let us be very ſtrange and, 
well bred: Letusbe as ſtrangeas it we had been marry'd 
2 out while, and as well bred as if. we were not marry'd 
at all, : 
Mira. Have you any more Conditions tooffer ? Hi: 
therto your Demands are pretty reaſonable, | 
Mil, Trifles, ——— As Liberty to pay and receive V!- 
fits to and from whom I pleaſe; to write. and 1eczive 
Letters, without Interrogatories or wry Faces on your 
Part; to wear what 1 pleaſe and chuſe Converſation 
with regard only tomy own taſte ;. to have no Obligation: 
upon me to converſe with Wits: that I don'tlike, becaule- 
they are:your Acquaintance ; or to be intima'e with: 
Fools, becauſe they way be your Relations, Come ta 
dinner when I pleaſe, dine-inmy drefling-Room: when 
1'm. out of Humour, without giving a Reaſon. To' 
| | CG bY | hays 


' not be beyond Meaſure enlarg'd-into a Husband ?” 


 Mask= 
Fright, when you think you ſhall be found out em. And 
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- have my Cloſet inviolate; tobe ſole Empreſs of my Tea- 


Table, which you mult never preſume to approach 
without firſt asking leave, And laſtly, where-ever I 
am, you ſhall always knock at the Door before you 
come in. Theſe Articles ſubſcrib'd, if I continue to- 
endure you alittle longer, I may by d-grees dwindle 
intoa Wife. *  anS ; 

Mira, Your Bill of Fare is ſomething advanc'd in this 


- 


Jatter Account. Well, have I Liberty to offer Conditions 


That when you aredwindled intoa Wife, I may 


Mil. You have free leave, propoſe your utmoſt, ſpcak 


and ſpare not. 


_ Mira, Ithank you. Imprimis then, I covenant that 


| Four Acquaintance be general; that you admit no ſworn 


Confident, or . Intimate of your own Sex: No ſhe Friend | 


_ toskreen her Aﬀairs under your Countenance, and tempe 


you to make Trial of a mutual Secrefie, No Decoy- 
'Duck to wheedle you a Fop-ſcrambling to the Play ina 
—— Then bring you Home ina pretended 


railat me for miſſing the Play, and diſappointing the Fro- 
lick which you had to pick me up and prove my Con-. 


ſtar cy, | 
Wil Deteſtablexmprimis! I goto the Play ina Mask ! 
Mira. 1tem, I article, that you continue to like your 
own Face, as long asI ſhall: And while it paſſes currant 
with me, that you endeavour not to new coin it, To 
which End, together withall Vizards for the Day, I pro- 
hibit all Masks for the Night, made of otl'd-skins and I 
krow rot what——Hosg's Bones, Hare's Gall, Pig Water, 
ard the Marrowof a roatted Cat. In ſhort, I forbid all 
Cornmerce with the Gentlewoman in What-d'ye call it 
Court. tems, I ſhut my Doors againſt all Bawds with _ 
Baskets, and Penny-worths of China, Fans, Atlaſſes, 
&. C,mm— 7271, When you fhallbe Breeding 
Mil. Ah! name it not, ; 
Mira, WW kich way be preſum'd, with a Bleſſing on. 
Our Endeavours m—_ ; 
Mil. Odious Endceavours! » 
Me | : Mira, 
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: Mira, I denounce apaiaſt all firait Lacing, ſqueezing 


for a Shape, till you mould. my;Boy.'s Head-uke a _Sugar- * 


loaf; and inſtead 'of a Man-Child, make me- Father to a 


crooked-Billet. Laſtly, tothe: Dominion of the Tea-Ta» 


6leI ſubmit. But with Proviſo,that you exceed not 
in your Province ; but reſtrain your ſelf to nativeand fim- 
ple Tea-Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate and Coffee, As 
likewiſe to genuine and authoriz'd Tea-Tadle Talk ——.. 
Such as mending of. Faſhions, ſpoiling of. Reputations, 
railing at abſent Friends, and- fo forth --—- But that on 
no Account you encroeach -upon' the Mens Prerogative, 
and preſume to drink ,-Healths,, or toaſt: Fellows fo 
Prevention of which, | baniſh all Forezg Forces, alMuyx- 
iliaries tothe Tea-Table, as Orange-Brandy all 4nniſeed, 
Cinnamon, Citron and Barbado's Waters, together with 
Ratafia, and the moſt noble Spirit of Clary -—— Put 
for Couſlip-Wine, Pop py-Water, and all Dormitives, thoſe 


1 allow. — Theſe. Proviſs's admitted, in . other 


[Things I may prove a tractable and complying Hus- 
mil. O horrid Proviſo's! filchy ſtrong-Waters ! I 
toaſt Fellows, odious Men ! T hate your odious Proviſo's. 
Mira. Then we'reagreed. Shall I kiſs your Hand up- 
on the Contra&t ? And here comes one to be a Witneſs to 
the ſcaling of the Deed. Wet I 
| SCENE VI, WIE 
BON? (To them) Mrs, Fainall;/ . , 
Mil. Fainall, what ſhall Ido 7 ſhall I havehim? -I 
think I muſt have him./ 312723 > 
Mrs. Fain, Ay, ay, take him, take him ; what ſhou'd 
you'd; wptnn iy YI0040 72-4 wn tid 
Mil. Well then I'll take my Death I'm in 4 
horrid Fright Fainall, | ſhall never fay it—— 
Well —=1 think——-T'l! endure you. 


Mrs. Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him | 


* in plain Terms: For Iam ſure' you have a Mind to 
um. : ; 


Man looks as it he thought ſo tog - Well, you ridi- 


cuious Thing you, Vil have you=— 1 won't be kils'd, 
: nor 


Mil, Are you? ] think I have=——and the horrid: 
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- nor I won't be thank?d_——Here kiſs my Hand tho'—= 


'- So, hold your Tongue now, don't fay a Word. 


- Mrs. Fain. 'Mirabell, there's a Neceſſity for your Obe- 
dience;. You have neither'Time to talk nor ftay. My 
Mother is coming ; and, in'my Conſcience if ſhe ſhou'd 
fee you, wou'd fall into Fits, and may be not recover, 
time .enough to return to Sir Rowland; who, as Foible 
tells me, is ina fair Way to ſucceed. Therefore ſpare 
your Ecſtacies- for another Occaſion, and flip down the 
ck Stairs, where Fojdle waits to conſult you. 
. Mil. Ay, go; go.- In the mean time I ſuppoſe you 
bavg faid ſomething to pleaſeme, = } 
MF. lamall Obegience.  _ 
0 57. 0 EN EV. 
> © 5 Millamant, Mfvs. Fainall. | | 
- Mrs. Fain. Yonder Sir Wilfulfs drunk; and ſo noifie 
that my Mother has been forc'd to leave Sir Rowland to 


. ., appeaſchim ; but heanſwers her only with Singing and 


Drinking ——- What they may have done by this Time: I 
\_ know not; but Pez#ulant and he were upon quarrelling as 
To Coo Re RT CG 
. Mil. Well, if Mirabellſhould not make a good Hus- 
band, I am aloſt Thing ; for 1 findI love him violently. 
_- Mrs, Fain.Soit ſeems;for you mind not what's ſaid to 
you.————1t you doubt him you had beſt take up with 
SirWitfnll. :-* SEK SY 
Wil. How can you name that ſuperannuated Lubber ? 
Wt | | - "% F 


| SCENE VIII. 
: (Tothim) Witwoud from drinking, ” 
Mrs, Fain, So, is the Fray made up, that you have 
MRO HT TS” BS, 
* Wit. Left'em ? I could ſtay no longer —T havelaugh'd 
 Hiketen Chriſtnings _—I am RIES with laughing .- 
If I had ftay'd any longer I ſhould have burſt, —1 muſt 
have been let out and piec'd in the Sides like an unſiz'd_ 
Camlet—Yes, yes, the Fray is compos'd; my Lady 
 _ Famein. like a- Nel: proſequi, and ſtopt the Proceedings, 
__ . | Mil. What wasthediſpute? kn PIPE: 


- 


Lan No 


- ED 


Wi. 
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Wir. That's the Jeſt; there was no Diſpute, They 
could neither of 'em ſpeak for Rage; and ſo fell a aput- 
'Uring at one another like two roaſting Appies, | 
Ts -SCENE-IX 
TT (To them) Petulant Drunk. 

Wit. Now Petulant? all's over, all's well? Gad my 
Head begins to whim it about——Why doſt thou not 
fpeak ? thou art both as drunk and as mute asa Fiſh, 

Pets. Look you, Mrs. Millamant_—if you can love 
me, dear Nymph-—ſay it-—and thats the Conciuſfion 
 ——-paſson or pals off, —that's ali. = Ee» 

_ Wit. Thou haſt ntter'd Volumes, Folios, in leſs than. 
' Decimo Sexto, my dear I acedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, 
thou art an Epitomizer of Words. ” 


% 
* 


Petis. Witwoud-— You ar2 an Annihilator of Senſe. 
Wit. Thou art a Retailer of Phraſes; and doſt deal in 
Remnants of Remnants, like a maker of Pincuſhions-- 
thou art in truth: (metaphorically fpeaking)'a Speaker of 
Short-hand. tl: TY of LE 
| Peju, Thou art (without a Figure) juft one half of an 
Aſs, and Baldwin yonder, thy half Brother is the reſt 
—A Gemini of Aſles {plit, would make juſt four of you. 

Wit, Thou doſt bite, my dear Muſtard-ſeed ; kiſs me 

for that. D 
Petu: Stand off — I] kiſs no more Males, won 

FT have kits'd your Twin yonder in a humour of Recon - 

_ clliation, *till he (hiCcxp) riſes upon my Stomach like a 

Radiſh. OP | > IP 

ati Eh! filthy Creaturew——what was the Quar- 

{ONS | | 

 Petu, There was no Quarrel—. there might have 

. been aQuarrel. ES | | : 

Wir. If there had been words enow between *em to 
have expreſs'd Provocation, they had. gone rogether by 
the Ears Hike apairof Caftanets, 

Peru, You were the Quarrel. 
Ail. Me! EN | 
Petu, if I bavea humour to quarrel, I can make leſs 

Matters conclude Premiſes, it you are not hand- 

ſom, what then; IfT have a humour to PIOVE it fommnnn 

tf I ſhall havemy Reward, fay ſo; if not, fight for your 

Face the nzxt time your felt go leep. FW... 


—_ ws 
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Wit, Do, wrap thy ſelf up like a Woodlouſe, and dream 


 Revenge— And hear me, if thou _ canſt learn to 


write by to-Morrow Morning, pen me a Challenge... 


Fll carry it for thee. 
_ Petu, Carry your Miſtreſſes Monkey a Spider, | 


 "__. 7 Co 
Mrs. Fain, He's horridly drunk... how came you all 


 $n thisPickle?. : 


E Wit. A Plot, a Plot; to get rid of the Knight, wo__— 

_ Your Husband's advice; but he ſneak'd off” He TRIK 

SCENE X. ; 

Sir Wiltull Druzk,' Lady Wiſhfort, Witwoud, Milla- 

nga _ mant, Ars. Fainall. | 

Lady iſh. Out upon't, out upon't! at Years of Diſ- 
eretion, and comport your {clt at this Rantipole rate! 

* Siril. NoOffence, Aunt, _ gn 


Lady Wiſh. Offence? As Pma Perſon, I'm aſham'd 
of you——-Fogh! how you ſtink of Wine! D'ye think 


my Niece will eyer endure {uch a Borachio/ you're an ab- 
{olute B orach1o. PA. 
Sir, Borachio! FI = 
Lady Hiſh, Ata Time when you ſhou'd commence an 
"Amour, and put your be(t Foot toremoſt 


go flea Dogs, and read Romances-—. T1l goto bed to my. 


Ep 


Sir Wi/. *Sheart, an you grutch me your Liquour, | 


 makea Bill —Give me more Drink, and take my Purſe, 


Sings, Priythee fill me the Glaſs 
*Tillit laugh in my Face. 
With Ale that is potent and Mellow z. 
He that whines for a Laſs 
Fs an 1gnorant Afs 
For a Bumper has not its Fellow. 


— 


But if you wou'd Fave me marry my Coufin,—— 


ſay the Word, and I'll do't —-#4Jfl/ will do'r, that's | 


the Word,-——ilful, will do't, that's my Creſt .-- my 
Mottol have forgot. - 
Lady Wiſh. My Nephew's a little 0: ertaken, Couſin 
— but*tis with drinking your Health  O' my. Word, 
you are oblig'd to him-— 


, Sip 
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Sic Mil. In Vino Veritas, Aunt:-— If 1 drunk your 


| Health to Day, Couſin, -—— Iam a Borachio. But if you 


have a mind to be marry'd, ſay the Word, and ſend for the 
Piper, Wifull will do't. 1f not, duſt it away, and let's have 
t'other Round — Tony, Ods-heart where's Tony- 
Tony's an honeſt Feilow, but he ſpitsafter a Bumper, and. 
that's a Fault, | | | RE LT ops 

Sings, We'll drink and we'll never ha.done, Boys, 

Put the Glaſs than around with the Sun, Boys, 
| Let Apollo's Example invite us, CON 
For he's drunk ev'ry Night, 
And that makes him ſo bright, 

That he's ablenext Morning tolight us. | 
The Sun's a good Pimp'e, an hone«ſt Soaker, he has a Cel- 
laratyour Aztipodes, It 1 travel, Aunt, I touch at your 
Antipodes .......... your 4ntipodes are a good raſcally ſort 
of toplic-turvy Fellows =—— it I had a Bumper Fd 
ttand upon my Head and drink a Health to 'em—— 
A Match or no Match, Couſin, with: the hard Name 
- Aunt, Wilſ«l! will do't, If ſhe bas her Maiden- 


| head let her look to't; if ſhe has not, Jet her keep her 


own Counſel in theamean time, and cry out at the nine 
Months End. pe 
Hil. Your Pardon, Madam, I can ſtzy no longer. 
Sir Wilfall grows very powerful. Egh! how he {mells! 
1 ſhall be overcome it 1 ſtay. Come, CGoulin, 
1 SCENE XI: $1 ee 
Lady Wiſhfort, Sir Wilfull, Mr, Witwoud, Foible. 
Lady #1/þ, Smells !/He wou'd poilon aTaliow-Chandler 
and his Family, ' Beaſtly Creature, I know not what to do - 
with him. Travel quotha; ay travel, travei, get 
thee gone, get thee gone, get thee but far enough, to the 
Saracens, or the Tariars, or the Turks = for thou 
art not fit to live in a Chriſtian Common-wea'th, thoa 
beaſtly Pagan, x 

Sir Wil, Turks ! no; no Turks, Aunt: Your Turks are 
Infidels, and believer.ot in the Grape, Your Mahometan, 


' your Mufſulman is a dry Stinkard ..-. .No Offence, 


Aunt, My Map ſays that your T#rk 1s not {o boneſt a Man 
Pn 'x | \ HINT ; wy as 
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_ 8s your Chriſtian — I cannot find by the Map: that 

_ your Muftiis Orthodox W hereby itis a plainCaſe, 
that Orthodox isa hard Word, Aunt, and (/iccap) Greek. 

CRC EE: MM 


Sings, To drink is # Chriſtian Drverſion, 
Unknown to the Turk or the Pertian & - 
Let Mahometan Fools 
Live by Heatheniſh Rules, 
And be damn'd ever Tea-Cups and Coffee.. 
| But let Britiſh Lads ſeng, 
 Crowna Healthtothe King, 
And a Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 


Ah, Tory! (Foible whiſers Lady Wiſhfort.. 

Lady With, Sir Rowland impatient * Good-lack! What 
fhall I do with this beaſtly Tumbril? ——. Go, lie 
down and ſleep, you Sot -— Oras I'ma Perſon T'Il 
have you baſtinado'd with Broom-ſticks. Call up the 
Wenches with Broom-ſticks,  _ I VR 
_ Sir #1. Ahey? Wenches, where are the Wenches? 

Lady 24/h. Dear Couſin Witwonud, get him away and. 
you will bind me to you inviolably, 1 have an Aﬀair of Mo- 
Ment that invades me with {ome Precipitation=—— You 
will oblige meto all Futurity, | 

Wit. Come, Knight Pox on him, I don't know 
_ What to ſay to him ww. Wil you go to a Cock- 
March ? Oy ons ; 

Sir Wil, With a Wench, Tony? Is ſhe aſhake-bag, . Sir- 
rah ? Let me bite your Cheek for that. 

Wit. Horrible! he has a Breath like a Bag-pipe= _ 
Ay, ay, come will you march, my Salopiaz ? 
_ Sir. Leadon, little Tovy — I'll follow thee my 
Anthony, my Tantony ; Sirrah thou ſhalt be my Tantony, 


and I'll be thy Pig, 


 =n— And 4 Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 


Lady Wiſh. This will never do, It will never make a 


Match, =— Ar leaſt betore be has been abroad. 
| | :-.$:G.E-NKE- 
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FRO RE TENS ES > oC Me ke ou 
Lady Wiſhtort, Waitwell diſguis'd as for Sir Rowland, 
Lady. Dear Sir Rowland, Iam confounded with 

Confuſion at the Retrofpe&ion of my own Rudeneſs,— 
1 have more pardons to ask than the Pope diſtributes in the 
| Year of Fubilee. ButI hope wherethere islikely tobe ſo 
near an Alliance, _.we may unbend the Severity of De- 
 coram _— and diſpence with a little Ceremony. 

Win. My Impatience, Madam, is the Effet of my 
Tranſport ; and *til] I have the Poſſeſſion of your 
_ adorable Perſon, I am tartaliz'd onthe Rack; and do 
but hang, Madam, on the Tehter of ExpeQation. 

Lady Wiſh. You have Exceſs of Gallantry, Sir Row- 
land; and preſs Things toa Concluſion, with a moſt pre- 
vailing Vehemence=—Buta Day or two tor Decency 
of-Marribpe.——_ EEK NS 

Wait, For Decency of Funeral, Madam. The Delay 
will break my Hearr——or if that ſhould fail, .I ſhall be 
Poiſon'd. My Nephew will get an inkling of my De- 
ſigns,and poiſon me,—andF would willingly ſtarve him 
before I'die—I wou'd gladly go out of the World with . 
that SatisfaQtion. That | would be ſome Comfort to me, 
1t I could but live ſo long as tobe reveng'd on that unna- 
tural Viper, - 54+ $7 

Lady Wiſh. Is he ſo unnatural, fay you ? Truly I would 
contribute much both to the {aving of your Life, and the 
Accompliſhment of your Revenge— Not thatI reſpect 
my ſelf, tho' he has been a perfidious Wretch tome. 

Wait, Perfidiousto you! MF 

Lady #4. O Sir Rowland, the Hours that hehas dy'd 
away at my Feet, the Tears that he has ſhed, the Oaths 
_ that hehas ſworn, the Palpitations that he has felt; the 
'Trances and the Tremblings, the Ardors and the Ecſta- 
cies, the Kneelings and the Rifings, the Heart-heavings 
and the Band- gripings, the Panps and the PathetickRe- 
 gards of his proteſting Eyes! Oh no Memory can re- 

iter. SEE Ef oe ror 
x Wait. What, my Rival! Is the Rebel my Rival ? a 

. Fady Wiſh. No don't kill him at once; Sir. Rowland, 

ſtarve him gradually Inch by Inch. 


_ Waits, 
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Waite. Pl do't. In three Weeks he ſhall be bare-foot; in 


a Month out at Knees with begging an Alms,— he ſhall . 


ſtarve upward and upward, till he-has nothing living but 
his Head, and then go out in a Stink like a Candle's End up- 
on a Save-all.. EA I NCESS EN 
Lady Wiſh. Well, Sir Rowland, you have the way,—- 
You are no Novice in the Labyrinth of Love oo 
You have the Clue - But as, I am a Perſon, Sir 
Rowland, you muſtnot attribute my Yielding to any ſint- 
ſter Appetite, or Indigeſtion of Widow-hood ; norimpute 
my Complacency to any Lethargy of Continence = 
I hope you do not think me prone toany Iteration of Nup- 


| tlals. ——— 
_ Ware. Farbeit from me <— | p 
Lady Wiſh. If you do, I proteſt I muſt recede mn 
or think that I have made a Proſtitution of Decorums, but 
in the Vehemence of - Compaſſion, and to {ave the 
Life of a Perſon of ſo'much Importance we. 
_ © Wait, Ieſteem it ſo Raw 
Lady Wiſh. Or elſe you wrong my Condeſcenſion—— 
 Waix, Ido not, Ido not — | | 
_ - LadytH1/h. Indeed you do. 


. I L 


-Waiz, 1donot, fair Shrine of Virtue. $6 


| Lady iſh. If you think theleaſt Scruple of Carnality 


Was an Ingredient wm 
. Wait, Dear Madam, no. You are all Camphire -and 
Frankincenfe. all Chaſtity and Odour, Ea, 
Lady Wihh. Or that — 
Feet SCENE XII. 
| _ (Tothem) Foible. ws 
Foible. Madam, the Dancersare ready, and there's one 
_ _ with a Letter, who muſt deliver it into 'your own 
_ Hands. Ek | 
Lady Wiſh, Sir Rowland, will you give me Leave ? 
Think favourably, judge candidly, and conclude you 
have found a Perſon who would ſuffer Racks in Ho- 
nour's Cauſe, dear Sir Rowland, and will wait on you in- 
cellantly, Ie 


SCENE 
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SCENE XIV. | 
| Waitwel], Foible, Z 2D 
Wait. Fie, fie! ——— W hat a Slavery have un- 
dergone! Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial, I want Spirits. 
Foi. What a waſhy Rogue art thou, to pant thus for a 
Quarter of an Hours Lying and Swearing to a fine Lady ? 
Wait. O, ſhe is the Antidote to Deſire. Spouſe, thou 
wilt fare the worſe for't I ſhall have no Appetite to 
Iteration of Nuptials—this eight and forty Hours... 
By this Hand, I'd rather be a Chairman in the Dog-days 
_ — thanaR Sir Rowland 'till this timeto Morrow. 
| o SCENE XV.- 
(Tothem) T ady Wiſhftort with a Letter. _ 
Lady Wijh. Call inthe Dancers; — Sir Row/azd, we'll 
ſit, it you pleaſe, and ſce the Entertainment. (Dance. 
Now with your Permiſſion, Sir Rowland, I will peruſe 
my Letter —[ would open it in your Preſence, be- 


cauſe I would not make you uncaſie, If it ſhould moke” 
you eaſic I would burn it ——— ſpeak if it does — but - 


you may ſee, the Superſcription is ike a Woman's Hand, 
| Foi, By Heaven! Mrs, Marwood's, 1 know it. —_My 
Heart akes— get it from her. (To him. 


Wait, A Woman's Hand? No Madam, that's no Wo- 


man's Hand, I ſee thatalready, That's ſome Body whoſe 
Throat myltbe cut. Pf 7s ; 
_ Lady Wiſi..Nay, Sir Rowlard, ſince you give mea Proof 
of your Paſſion by your Jealouſfie, | promiſe you 1'll make 
a Return by a frank Cormunication—— You fhall ſee it--- 
we'll! open it together—. look you here. | 
Reads. Madam, tho uiknown to you (Look you 
there, *tis from no Body that I know.) TIhave that Ho- 
our for your CharaFer, that I think my ſelf ob1lig'd to let you 
know you are abus d. He who pretends to beSir Rowland 
is 4a Cheat anda Rafeal — | 
_ Oh Heavens ! What's this ? 
'Foi. Unfortunate ! all's ruin'd! 
Wait, How, how; let me ſee, let me ſee——reading, 
A Raſcal and diſguis'd, andluborn'd for that Impoſture— 
 OVillany! O Villany! By the Contrivance—— 
Lady W:/, 1 ſhall faint, I ſhalldie, oh! 


Fol, 


re ce... eee ter rn FLEE SEE re EE En eee ee et =q 
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* Fox. Say *tis your Nephew's Hand.—— Quickly, his 


Plot, ſwear, ſwear it. To him. 


Wait. Here's a Villain! Madam, don't you perceive it, 


don't you ſee it ? 


Lady W#iſh. Too well, too well. 1 have ſeen too much. 


Wait. I told you at firſt I knew theHand— A Woman's 
Hand? The Raſcal writes a ſort of a large Hand; your 


Roman Hand -—— | ſaw there was a Throat to be cut pre-. 


ſently. If he were my Son, as he is my Nephew I'd pi- 
ſtol him... | | 


 Foi, O Treachery ! But are you ſure, Sir Rowland, it is | 


his Writing ? | 


Wait. Sure ? Am I here? Dol live? do Ilove this 
Pearl of 1ndia 7 I have twenty Letters in my Pocket from 
him, in the ſame Character. . 

_ "Lady Wiſh. How! F 

__ Foi, OwhatLuck itis, Sir Rowland, that you were 
prmet at this JunEture! This was the Buſineſs that 
_ brought Mr. Mirabell diſguis'd to Madam Millamant this 
Afternoon. TI thought ſomething was contriving, when 
| ke ſtole by me and would have bid his Face. 

LadyW:fh, How, how!-— I heard the Villain was 1n 
the Houſe indeed ; and now I remember, my Niece went 


away abruptly, when Sir Wilfull was to have made his Ad- 


, dreſſes. 


| Fei. Then, then, Madam, Mr. Mirabell waitedfor her 
in her Chamber; but I would not tell your Ladyfhip, to dif» 
compoſe you when you were to receive Sir Rowland. 
Wait. Enough; his Date is ſhort. | 
Fot. No, good Sir Rowland, dont incur the Law » 
Wait. Law ! ] care not ſor Law, lean but die, and 
tis in a good Cauſe My Lady ſhall be fatisfy'd of my 
Truth and Innocence, tho'it coſt me my Life. — 
Eady Wi/h. No, dear Sir Rowland, don't fight; if you 
ſhou'd be kill'd I muſt never ſhew my Face; or hang'd,-— 
. O conſider my Reputation, Sir Rowland No, you 
ſhan't fight, —1'll 20in and examine my Niece; 1'll make 


her conteſs. I conjure you, Sir Rowland, by all your 


Love not to fight, : | 
Wait. 1 am charm'd Madam, Tobey. But ſome Proof 


ou mult let | l a for a black Box, 
yo et megive you | £0 Ior which 
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which contains the Writings of my whole Eſtate, and 
deliver that into your Hands, _ : 
Lady Wiſh. Ay dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome 
Comfort, bring the black Fox. | os 
 Mait. And may I preſume to bring a Contra& tobe 
Gign'd this Night ? May I hope ſo far? + 

Lady Wiſh. Bring what you will; but come alive, pray 
comealive. O this is a hippy Diſcovery. 

Wait. Dead or alive Þ']l come —. and married we will be 
in ſpight of Treachery; ay and get an Heir that ſhall de- 
_ feat tne laſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in my abandon'd 

Nephew. Come, my Buxom Widow, Su 
h Ere long you ſhall ſubſtantial Proof receive 
That I'm an arrant Knight—— 
Foi—Or arrant Knave. 


ACT Y. SCENE.L 
6C ENE continues.) 
| Lady Wiſhfort andFoible, | 


Lady Wiſh. Of of my Houſe, out of my Houſe. thou 


Viper, thou Serpent, that 1 have foſter'd ; 
thou boſom Traitreſs,that I rais'd from nothing--Begone, 
begone, begone, go, go,--That I took from waſhing ofold 
Gauſe and weaving of dead Hair, with a bleak blueNoſle, 
_ overa Chaffing-diſh of ſtarv'd Embers, and Dining be- 
hind a Traverſe Rag, ina Shop no bigger than a Bird- 
cage,— go, go, ſtarve again, do, do. Sloth 

| Fos. Dear Madam, I'll beg pardon on my Knees, | 

Lady Wiſh, Away, out, out, go ſet uptor your ſelf 
again do, drive a 'Trade, do, with your Three 


pennv-worth of ſmall Ware, flaunting upon a Pack» 
_ thread, under a Brandy-ſeller's Bulk, or againſt a dead Wall 
by aBallad-monzer, Go, hang out an old ,Friſon%er-gor- 
get, with a Yard of Yellow Colberteen again, do; an 
_ old gnaw'd Mask, two Rows of Pins and a Child's Fig- 


dlez 
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dle; a GlaſsN ecklace,with the Beads broken,and a Quilted 
"Night-cap with one Ear, Go, go, drive a Trade,—— 
Theſe were your Commodities, you treacherous Trull, 
"this was the Merchandize you dealt in, when [ took 3ou 
into my. Houle, plac'd you next myxeif, *and made you 
Governanteof my wholeFamily. You haveforgot this, 
have you, now you have feather'd your Net? 
 Foi. No, no, dear Madam. Do but hear me, have 
BW . but a Moment's Patience=n——Il] confeſs all, Mr. 
 Marabell{educ'd me; I am not the firſt that he has whee- 
| _ _ dledwith his diſlembling Tongue; Your Ladyſhip's own = 
2B | Wiſdom has been deluded by him, then how ſhould I, a 
_ Poor Ignorant, defend my {elf 2 O Madam, if you knew 
but what he promis'd me, and how he aſſur'd me your 
Ladyſhip ſhould come to no Damage - Or elſe the 
Wealth of the [zdies ſhould not have brib'd me to conſpire 
againſt ſo Good, ſo Sweet, ſo Kind a Lady as you have 
MAMBjNS EE 
Lady Hip. No Damage ? What, to betray me, to 
marry me toa Caſt-ſerving-Man ; to make me a Recep- 
tacle, an Hoſpital for a decay'd Pimp? No Damage! O 
thou frontleſs Impudence,more than a big-belly'd Actreſs, 
_ Fot, Pray do but hear me, Madam; he could not marry 
| your Ladyſhip, Madam—— No indeed this Marriage was 
__to have been yoid in Law; for hewas marry'd to me firſt, 
| to ſecureyour Ladyſhip; he could not have b:dded your 
| Ladyſhip, forif he bad conſummated witbyour Ladyſhip, 
he muſt haye run the riſque of the Law, and been put 
upon his Clergy — Yes indeed, I enquir'dof the Law in 
_* thatcaſebefore I would meddle or make. | 
Lady #i/þ. What, then I have been your Property, have 
I ? lhave been convenient to you, it ſeems, —— while you 
were catering for Mirabell; 1 have been Broaker for you ? 
. What, have you made a paſſive Bawd of me? --—. 
_ this exceeds all precedent ; Iam brought to fine Uſes, to 
| becomea Botcher of ſecond-hand Marriages between 4- 
; bigails and Andrews! I'll couple you. Yes, I'll baſte you 
_ together, you and your Philander, I'll Dake#s-Place you, 
| F: - a Perſon. Your Turtle is in Cuſtody already : You 
|  _ ſhall Cooin the ſame Cage, it there be a Conſtable or 


For, 


» 


. Warrant in the Pariſh, 
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| _ Foi, O thateverl was born, O that I was ever max- 
ry'd,——aBride, ay I ſhall be a Bridewell-Bride, Oh! © 
| SCENE IL. , 
Mrs. Fainall, Foible, 
Mrs Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter ? 
 Foi, O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conſtable ;. I ſhall 
be had to a Juſtice, and put to Bridewell to beat Hemp 
poo” WairwelPs gone to Prifon already. ns 
Mrs, Fajn. Have a good Heart, Foible; Mirabell's gone 
tq give. Security for him, This isall Marwood's and my 

: Husband's doing. . Fe np | PU MR SR 

-._ ; F606. Yes, yes; Iknow it, Madam; ſhe was in my La- 
dy's Cloſet, and over-heard allthat you faid to me before. 
Dinnef, She ſent the Letter tomy Lady ; and that miſ- 

 fingEffeq, Mr, Famall laid this Plotto arreſt Wairwell, 

' When he pretended to-go for the- Papers; and in the mean. 

. time Mrs. Marwogeddeclar'd all to my Lady. 
Mrs, Fain. Was there no Mention made of me in the 
Letter ?— My, Mother does not ſuſpe&t my being in the 

' Confederacy : | fancy Marwood has not told ber tho? ſhe. 

_ has told my Husband. PSS 

 . Foi.. Yes,: Madam 5: but my Lady did not ſee that Part : 

. We ſtifled the Letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that miſe 

 ChieyousDevil told Mr. Fairall of your Ladyſhip. then z 

_ © Mrs.Fain, Ay, alls out, my Afﬀair with Miradell, e- 
very thing diſcover'd. ... This is thelaſt Day of ourliving 
together, that's my Comfort, -| [27 EpCE bg 

-,, © Foi. Indeed Madam,and fo 'tisa Comfortif you knew 

all, —he has been even with yourLadyſhip ;which1 cou'd 
have told you long enough ſince, . but I love to Keep Peace 
and Quietneſs by my gaod Will:l had rather bring Friends 

- together, than. ſerthem at Diſtance, But Mrs. Marwood 

- and hearenearer related thaa ever their Parents thought 

-0af5 i ee Oe (3 RE TO SIT ICTT TOS; on i EIS beg | 

Fo Faisx.. Say'ſt thou ſo, Foible? Can'ſtthou proye 

' this? Fa SHITE, ym: 5 
_ Foi. I cantake my Oath of it, Madam, ſo can Mrs. 

 Mincing ; we lad many a fair Word from Madam . Mar- 

. wo0d, to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our Chamber 


% 


one Evening when you were at Hide-Park- ;—— and 
we were thought to haye gone a Walking: But we went 
; "bp 
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* UPUNawWares, ———tho' we were ſworn to Secrefi© 
too; Madam Marwordtook a Book and ſwore us upon it - 
But it was buta Book of Poems,” So long as it 
 wasnot a Bible-Oath, we may break it with a ſafe Conſci. 
| ENCE. TE; Is 
Mrs. Fain, This Diſcovery is the moſt opportune Thivg 
 Icou'd wiſh-—Now, Mincimg? ps 
Ls SCENE III. 


' . (Tothem) ——n 2 - | 
Mine. My Lady wou'd ipeak with Mrs. Foible, Mem: 
Mr. Mijravell is with her ; he has ſet your ſpouſe at Liber- 
ty, Mrs. Foib/e, and wou'd have you hide your felfin my 
Lady's Cloſet, 'till my old Lady's Anger is abated. O, my 
old Lady is in a per1/ous Paſſion, at ſomethipg Mr. Fainall 
has laid; he ſwears, and my old Lady. cries. There's a 
fearful Hurricane, I'vow, Heſays, Mem, how that he'll 
| have my Lady's Fortune made over to him, or he'll be di- 
-vorc'd. \ | 7 EA LE I ben, 
Mrs, Fain. Does your Lady or Mirabell know that > 
Mine, Yes Mem, they have ſent meto ſee if Sir Wilfuil 
be ſober, and to bring him to them. My Lady isreſolved 
to have him, 1 think, rather than loſe ſucha vaſt Sum as 
_ Six Thouſand Pound, O, come Mrs. Foible, 1 hear my old 


Lady. | : | ate 
| Mrs. Fain. Foible, You muſt te]l Mincing,that ſhe mult 
. Prepare to vouch when I call her, —_ Ling 
 _ Foi. Yes, yes, Madam, © : þ-5 
Minc. O, yes, Mem, 1'1l youch any thing tor your La- 
dyſhip's Service, be what it will, 
5 ol Os NEW 
| Mrs. Fainall, Lady Wiſhfort, Marwood. 
Lady Wiſh. O My tear Friend, how can I enumerate 
- theBenefits that I have receiv'd from your Goodneſs To 
ou Lowe the timely Diſcovery of the falſe Vows of Mira- 
| bell; to you l owe the DeteCtion of the Impoſtor, Sir 
Rowland. Anenow you are become an Interceſſor with 
my Son-in-Law, to ſavethe Honour of my Houſe, and 
compound for the Frailties of my Daughter. Well Friend, 
ou zre enough to reconcile me t2 the bad World, or elſe 
baker retire to Delarts and Solitudes, and teed harm- _ 7 
leſs Sheep by Grovesand purling Streams, Dear Mar- 
- | | ; "wood; | 


« o 
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wood, let us leavethe World, and. retire by our ſelvesand . 


be Shepherdeſles. 


Mar. Let: us firſt diſpatchthe. Affair in Hand, Ma- 
dam. We ſhall have leiſure to think of Retirement af-' 


| terwards. Here isone who is concerned in the Treaty. 


Lady Wiſh. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poſſible thou 


ſhould'ſt be my Child, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſhofmy 


Fleſh, and as I may fay, another Me, and yet tranſpreſs 
the minute Particle of ſevere Virtue? Is it poſſible you 


ſhould lean aſide to Iniquity, who have been caſt in the di- 
 re& Mold of Virtue? I 


ve not only been a Mold but 


- 


a Pattern for you, and a Model for'you, after you were” 
Mrs. Fain, I don't underſtand your adyſhip. 34 

Lady Wiſh. Not underſtand ? Why, have you not been 

Naught? Have you not been Sophiſticated? Not under- 


ſtand? Here I am ruin'd to compound for your Caprices and 


your Cxckoldoms, 1 muſt pawn my Plate and my Jew- 


_ els, and ruin my Neice, andall little -enou 


Tn Wk 
Mrs. Fain.lam wrong 'd and abus'd, anT ſoareyou.Tis 


a falſe Accufation, as falſe as Hell, as falſe as your Friend 


there, ay or your Friend's Friend, my falſe Husband. 
- Mar, My Friend, Mrs. Fainall? Your Husband my 
Friend! what do you mean? 
Mrs, Fain, I know what I mean, Madam, and fo, do 
you; and ſo ſhallthe World at a Time convenient. . + 
Mar. I am ſorry to ſee you ſo paſſionate, Madam] 
More Temper wou'd look, more like Innocence. But I 
havedone. 1am ſorry my Zeal to ſerve your Ladyſhip 


.and Family, ſhould admit of Miſconſtrudtion, or make 


meliable to Affronts, You will pardon me, Madam, if 
I meddle no more with an Aﬀeair, in which I am not per- 
ſonally concern'd. EH NE 

Lady Wiſh 


ſerves more from you, thanall your Life can accompliſh 
——  Odon'tleave me deſtitutein this Perplexity ;—— 
Ne, ſtick to me, my good Genius. ve PR FTE 


_- Stick. 


- 
i 
_ . 
a < ; 
x by 5,0 
; WIA, 


15 


. O dear Friend, I am fo aſham'd that you 
ſhould meet with ſuch Returns; --———- You ought ta 
ask pardon on your Knees, ungrateful Creature; ſhe de- 


n 
% 
*% . . 
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_ Stickto you 2 ay, like a Leach, to ſuck yourbeft Blood—. 
ſhe'll drop off when ſhe's full. Madam, -you ſhan't pawn 
&Bodkin, nor. part with-a Braſs Counter. in Compotlition 
forme Idcdche'emall, Let'em prove their Aſperſions: | 
| Iknow my own Innocence,-.and dare ſtand a Tryal. 
SER 5 © © 4 Ro 
+: +... <. Day Waltiort, Marwoopd.. ._. 
, Lady Wiſh. Why, if ſhe ſhonld te innocent, if ſhe 
ſhould be: wrong'd after all, ba? I don't know what to- 
think, ——-——— and I promiſe you, her Educati-n has been 
very unexceptionable ——=— I way ſay it; for I chiefly 
 madeit my own Care to initiate her yery Infancy in the 
Rudiments ot Virtue, and to impreſs upon her tender 
Yearsa young Odiumend Averlion to the very Sight of 
Men, ——— ay Fricnd, ſhe wou'd ha' ſhriek'd it ſhe hcd 
but ſeen a Man, 'till ſhe, wasin her Teens. As I'ma Per- 
ſon 'ris true————— She was.never ſuffer'd to play with 
a Male Child, tho' but in Coats; Nay, her. yery Babies 
 wereof the Feminine Gender, ——Q, ſhe never look'd 
a Man inthe Face, but her awn Father or the Chaplain,and 
him we madea ſhift to put upon her fora Woman, Soo 


help of his long Garments, and his ſleck Face; *till ſhe 
was going in her Fiftcen. = pg Re 
Mar. *Tis much ſhe ſhould be deceiv'd ſolong, _ 
Lady Wife. I vrarrant: you, or ſhe would never have 
dorn to have been catechiz'd by him; and haveheard his 
long LeEturesagainſt Singing and Pacing and ſuch De-- 
baucheries ; and going to filthy Piays; and prophane. Mu. 
ſick-meetings, where the lewd Trebles ſqueek nothing. 
* but Bawdy, and the Baſes roar Blaſphemy. ©, ſhe woul 
have ſwoon'd atthe Sight or Name of an obſcene Plays 
| Book — and can I think after all this, that my Daughter 
can be Naught; What, a Whore? And thought it Ex- 
communication to ſet her Foot within the Door of a Play= 
_. þouſe. Odear Friend, | can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe 
fays, let him proveit, let bim prove it, — 
Mar. Proveit, Madam? What, and haye your Name + 
proftiruted in a publick Court;yours and yourDaughter's 
Reputation worry'd at the Bar by a Pack of bavling Laws 
yers? Tobec uſher din withan O Tes of Scandal; and have 
your Caſc op-n'd by an old fumbling Leacher ina __ | 
| | | tKE 


like a Man-Midwife, to bring your Daughter's Infamy to 
Light; tobea Theme forlegal Punſters, and Quiblers by 
the Statutes and become a Jeſt, againſt'a Rule of Court, 
Where there is no Precedent for a Jeſt in any Record; not 
evenin Dooms-Day-Book. Ta diſcompole the Gravity 
of the Bench, as provoke naughty Interropatories in 
more naughty Law Latin; while the good Judge, rickl'd 
with the Proceeding, ſfimpers undera Grey Beard, and 
 figes off and on his Cuſhion, as it he had {wallow'd Can- 
1harides, or fat upon Cow-Irch. © 
_ LadyWMiſh. O,'tis very hard! | 
Mar. And then to have my young Revellers of the Tem- 
ple take Notes, like Prentices at a Conventicle ; and after 
talk it overagain in Commons, or before Drawers in an 
_ Eating Houle. wh EY OOTY 
Lady Wiſh. Worſe and worſe. * 2 27 nee 
_ Mar, Nay, this is nothing; if it would end here 'twere 
well. Butt muſt after this be conſign'd by the Short- 
hand Writers to the publick Preſs ; and from thence be 
transferr'd to the Hands, nay, into the Throats and Lungs 
of Hawkers, with Voices more licentious than the loud 
Flounder-man's: And this you muſt hear *till you are 
ſtunn'd; nay, you muſt hear nothingelſe for fome Days. 
__ LadyWifh. d, tis inſupportable. No, no, dear Friend, 
make it up, make it pp 
_ give upall, .my.ſelt -and mya 
.... anything, every thing tor "Compoſition, 
© Mar. Nay, Madam, 1adviſe nothing ; I only lay be- 
fore you, as 2 Friend, the Inconvenicncies which per- 
haps you have oyerſeen, Here comes Mr, Fazza!l, if be 
-will be ſatisfy'd to huddle upall in Silence, I ſhall be glad. 
You muſt think 1 would rather congratulate tkan condole 


PG Ch Le ro DW FE I STS 
__ . > Fainall, Lady Wiſhfort, Mrs, Marwood, 
Lady Wiſh. Ay, ay, Ido notdoubt'it, dear 'Marwood: 
No, no, Ido not doubtit. _. ata 
Fain. Well, Madam ; I have {uffer'd my ſelf to be over- 
come by the Importunity of this Lady your Friend; and 
artycontent-you ſhall enjoy your own proper Eftateduring 
Life; on Condition you oblige your ſelf neyer to mar 
- under ſuch Penalty as 1 thiok.convenicar, 


” 


ay, ay, .I'll compound. [11 
i, fny 


Neiceandherall 


| LadyW#iſh, Never to marry? ' 


wy. ied AE nas: 7 ALF Ts 
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| Fain, No moreSir Rowlands,—thenext Impoſture may 
not be {o timely.deteted. CE ee Tas” 
_ © Mer, That Condition, 1 dare anſwer, my Lady will 
- . conſent to, without Difficulty 5 ſhe has already buttoo _ 
, much experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men. Beſides, 
: Madam, when weretire to our Paſtoral Solitude we ſhall 

; bid adieutoall other Thoughts. Saab Log 


_ ... Lady Wiſh, Ay, that's true; butin caſe of N. ceſfity 5 
as of Acalth, or ome ſuch Emergency '* 
| Fain, ©, if youare preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall de 
conlider'd; I will only reſerve to my ſelf the Power to. 
j chuſe for you, If your Phylick be wholeſome, it mat- 
ters not who is your Apothecary. Next, my Wife ſhall 
ſettle on methe Remainder of her Fortune, not made 0- 
veralready; and for her Maintenance depend entirely on 
my Diſcretion. .. _ RAT OT HNSTS SS CEDL 
_.__ LadyWiſh, This is moſt inbumanly ſavage; exceeding 
_ theBarbarity of a M#«/covite Husband. © 
| Fain, Ilearn'd it from his Czarsſþ Majeſty's Retinue, in 
| a Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and Pepper, 
| amongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and Policy, as they 


MAES 2; ICI oro 


CE I ce EO as a> A 
- 
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_ areat preſent practis'd in the Northern Hemiſphere. Bur . 
— this muſtbe agreed unto, . and that poſitively... Laſtly, I | 
. will becndow'd, inright of of my Wife, with that fix 
_ thouſand Pound, whichisthe Moicty of Mrs: Atillamani*s 
Fortune in your Poſſeſſion; .and which ſhe has forfeited 
_ (as willappear by thelaſt Will and Teſtament of your de- 
| _ ceas'd Husband, Sir Fonathan Wiſhſort ) by her Diſobedi- 
| . ence in contrafting her {elf againſt your Con'ent orKnow- 
ledge; and by refuſing the offer'd Match” with Sir Wilfall 
infer which you, like a careful Aunt, had provided 
for her. GE + 21305-00lhh 
? Lady Wiſh. My Nephew was-noz Compos; and> coul 
il not make his Addreſſes, 7 
. Fain, I cometo make Demands-—-1'll hear no Objec- 
"oper O00 1 BEES 63 2 a 
Lady Wiſh, .You will grant me Time to conſider? '* 
| . Fain. Yes, while the Inſtrument is drawing, w,which 
| [you muſt ſet your Hand *till more ſuffic'ent Deeds"can be 
| perte&ed : which I will take Care ſhall be done' with all 
| a 1 meg Tn the mean while I will gg tor [the faid 


- 


oſtrument, arid *till my Return you' may þallance this 
' Matter in your own Diſcretion © SCENE. 
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| SCENE VI. 
 ___ Tady Wiſhfort, Mrs: Marwood.. 
Wi n his Inſolence is beyond all Precedent; all 

pdady mult I beſubje& to this mercileſs Villain? _ - 
Mar. 'Tis ſeyere indeed, Madam ; that you ſhou'd. 
ſmart for your. Daughter's Wantonneſs. | 

Lady Wiſh. 'T was againſt my Conſent that ſhe marry'd 
this Barbarian z but ſhe would have him, tho* her Year 
wasnot out.——Ah ! her firſt Husband, my Son Languiſh, 
wou'd not have carry'd it thus. Well, that was myChoice, 
this is hers; ſhe is match'd now witha Witneſs —— 1 ſhall 
be mad, dear Friend ; is there no Comfort for me ? Muſt 
I live to be canfilcated at thisRebel-rate ? —=Here comes | 
rwo more of my /FgyptianPlagues too. 

_ __SCENE VIL 
(Tothem) Millamant, Sir Wilfoll. 

Sir Wil. Aunt, your Servant. 

Lady Wiſh. Out Caterpillar, call not me Aunt; 1 know 


-_ theenor. 


Sir #41, 1 confeſs | have been alittle in Di ſguiſe, as they 
Hiy, —*Shearr ! and I'm ſorry for't. What wou'd you 
Have? I hopeI commitred no Offence, Aunt——andif 1 
didTI am willing to make Satisfaftion; and what can a 
Man fay fairer ? lf I have broke any ching ['11.pay for't, an 
ir coſt a ' Foil. And fo let that contcn: for what's paſt, 
and makeno more Words. For what's to come, to 
pleaſure you, I'm willing to marry my Couſin. So pray 
let'sall be Friends, .ſheand I are Ny por uyen the. org? 
a Witnefs, | 

Lady Wiſh, How's this, Jear Neice? Have. L any. 
Eomfort? can thisbe true? | 

Mil. I am: content to be a Sacrifice to. your Repoſe, Ma- | 
dam ; and to convince yoa that I had no handin the:Plot; : 
as you were mifinform'd, 1 have laid my Commands on 
Mirabellto come jn Perſon and be a Witneſs that 1 give: 

my Hand'to this Flower of- Xzighthood; and for the Con=i' 
tract chat paſs'd berween Mirabelland me. I have oblig'd- 
him to make z-Refignation of it in your Ladyſhip's Pre: 
ſence ;-—Heis- WIR, and waits dnt leave for Admits! 
tang. =: 15.795 | 'rzi} 
LadyWifh: Well, V'iſurear I a am ſomerhi 'ng reviv'g at: 
| this Teſtimony'of your Obedience ; bur cannot admir 
wiz: 1+ FEthas 
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| that Traitor... fear 1 cannot fortify my {elf to ſupporr : | 
| bis Appearance. He is 45 terrible .to-me as Gorgon, if I 


_ wag | fear I ſhall. turn to..A Stone, and DYE incel- 
nt Pet Sy 
wil If you Jifoblige him he may reſent your Refuſal, 


 andmhift upon the contratt Kill, Then tis thelaſt tune 


he will be offenſive to.you. | 
. LadyWiſh, Are:you ſure it will bethe laſt time j—If 
I were ſure of that——ſhall Lever ſee himagain ? 
: Mil. Sir Wilfgl, you and he are to travel together, are 


- you not 2 


Sir #il. *Sheart, the Gentleman" $5 a Civil PLE HEN : 
Aunt, let him come in; why weare ſworn Brothersand 
Fel'ow-Travellers.——Wearetobe Pyladesand Oreſies, he 
and [He istobe my Interpreter in Foreign Parts. He 
hasbeen orer-ſeas once already; 3 and with: proviſo that I. 
marry my Couſin, will cro{s'em once again, only to bear 


me Company.—_ *Sheart, I'll call him in, —-an [ſer on's 


©n00/ me ſhallcome i in; and {ce who'll hinder him, 
(Goes to the Docy andhemss 
Mar. Thisi is precious Fooling, -if it | would Has but 
For know the Boitom of it. 
- LadyHWifh. © dear Mar woed, you are not gang ? - 
Apr. Not far Madam T'IIreturn ime ee 
0 SCENE 1X --: 
«Mal WV iſbfort, Millamant, Sir Wilfull, Mirabell. 
- Str#/4l:-Look up, Man, I'll Rand'by you; *sbud,.an 
ſhedo trown, ſhe can't kill you; Belides— bar-. 


| kee; ſhedare not frown deſperately, becauſe her Face is 


none of her own; *Sheart, and-ſhe ſhou'd, .her Forchead 
wou'd wrinkle like a Coat of Cream-Cheeſe « but mum 


for that, Fellow-Traveller. 


::Afire, Tf a deep Senſe of :the many- Injuries] have of- 


fer'd to ſogooda Lady, »witha fincere Remorſe, and a 


hearty Contrition, cam-but obtainche leaſt Glance of Com - 


paſhon, Lam to0-happy,———Ah Madam, there was. 


a-time- But ler it be forg otten————iconfeſs. I 


have Werredly torteired- the. oh. Phce,] once held, of 


fighing at your Feet; nay kill me not, by turning from. 


meinDiſdain —.- I zomenot to plead for Favour; 


Nay, rot for Pardon ; I am a Suppliant only for-Pity— .. 


tam going where 1 never Thall behold you More. d——_ 


| Sir 
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* Sir 71. How; Fellow-Travcller !—eY ou ſhall/go _ 
MWMBRR_.,T_M__DTETIIPIERT TT 

Mira. Letmebe pitied firſt; and afterwards forgot» 
EN enmomnrmmnens | ask no more. ' | Benn og See Ls FL 

Sir Wil. By's Lady a very reaſonable Requeſt,and will. 

_ coſt younothing, Aunt, - - ——- Come,” come, forgive 
and forock: Arer 3 why you-muſt, an you area Chriſtian, 

_ _ Mira, Conſider, Madam, in. Reality, you cou'd not- 

_ receive muck Prejudice; it was an te.nocent Device; tho” 
I conteſs it had a Face of Guiltineſs, — it was. at moſtan; 
Artifice which Love contrivid _—__— And Errors which 
Love produces have ever been accounte:l Venial, Atleaſk: 
thinkitis Puniſhment enough, that 1 have loſt whar in 
my Heart I hold woſt dear ;that to your cruel Indignation,. 
I have offer'd up this Beauty, and with her my Peace and. 
Quiet; nay all my Hopes of future Comfort. 

Sir IVil. An he does not move me, wou'd L maynever: 
be O' the Quorum, An it were not as gooda.. 
Deed as to-drink, to give her to him again, — I wou'd: 

I might never take Shipping ——— Aunt, if you don't 
forgive quickly, I ſhall melt, Tcaw tell: you-rhar, My 
Contra& went no farther than a little Mouth Glew, and 
that's hardly dry ;z— One do'etul Sigh more from my 

Ecllow-Traveller, and *tis diſlolv'd. 

, Lady Wiſh.. Well, Nephew, upon your Account 
Ah, he hasa falſe inſinuating Tongue — Well, Sir, L 
will tifle my juſt Reſentment, at my Nephew's Requeſt, 
——[ will endeavour what'l can to forget, but on pro- 
viſo oy you reſign the Contra& with my Neice imme- 
diately. Zan ; | 

- Mira. It isin Writing, and with Papers of Coneern ; 
but 1 have {ent my Servant for it,and will detiver it to you, 
with allAcknowledgmentsfor your tranſcendentGoodnels. 

___ LadyWih,Oh,he has Witchcraft in hisEyes and Tongues 

— — W hen 1did:not ſee him, I cou'd have brib'd a Villain 
to his Aſlaflination ; but his Appearance rakes the Emberg 
which have ſo long lain ſmother'd in wy Breaft..-(Aſide. 

} "_P*$CENE X | 


(To them) Fainall, Mrs. Marwood. 
Fain. Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expir'd. 
_ Hereis the Inſtrument, are you prepar'd to fipn ? Ro 
Lady Wiſh, If I were prepar'd I am not 1impower'd, 
| & | | My 


W-.7 EEE 
{\ 
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My Neice exerts a lawful: Claim, having match'd her {elf 
by my Direction to Sir Wilfull. SP WELT IS 2h" 
Fain, That ſham is too groſs to paſs on Me———tho* 
 *tis impos'd on you, Madam. by EP, 
' Mil... Sir, | bavegiv'inmy Conſent... 
Mira, And, Sir, I haverefign'd my Pretenfions, 
_ . Sir Wil, And, Sir, Iaffert my Right ; and will main- 
_ tainitin Defiance of you, Sir, and of your Inftrument. 
Sheart, an youtalk of an Inſtrument, Sir, I have an old 
Fox by. my Thigh ſhall. hack your Inſtrument of Ram 
Vellum ta Shreds, Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficient tor a Mj:- 
zimus or a Taylor's Meaſure ; therefore withdraw your 
Inſtrument, Sir, or by'r Lady I ſhalldraw. mine. 
_ Lady#iſh. Hold, Nephew, hold: | 
Mil, Good Sir Wiifullreſpite your Valour. : 
Fain. Indeed? Are you provided of your Guard, with. 
your ſingle Beet-eater there } ButI am prepar'd for you 
_ andinſiſt upon my firſt Propoſal. You ſhall ſubmit your: 
own Eſtate tomy Mana ent,andabſolutely make over 
my Wife's to my fole Ulc ; as purſuant to the Purport and 
Tenor of this other Covenant._.___ I ſuppoſe, Madam, 
your Crnſentis not requiſite in this Caſe; nor, Mr, Mira- 
bell, your Reſignation, nor, Sir Hiifull, your Right—. 
You may draw your Fox if you pleaſe, Sir, and make a 
Bear-Garden flouriſh ſomewhere elſe : For here ir will 
not avail. This, my Lady M:/pfort, mult be ſubſcrib'd 
or your Darling Daughter's turn'd adrift, like a leaky 
Hulk to fink or ſwim, as ſheand the Current of this lewd 
Towncan agree, _ Ne a ne TE Sane, 
Lady Wiſh. Is there no Means, no Remedy, to ſtop 
my Ruin? Ungratetu} Wretch / Doſt thou nor owe thy 
Being, thy Subfiſtence to my Daughter's Fortune? 
_ Fain, I'll anſwer you. when I have thereſt of itin my. 
Poſſeſſion, fo hs DEE YAg A Se As ee 
Mira. But that you wou'd not accept of a Remedy 
from my Hands —I own I have not deſerv'd you ſhou'd| 
. owe anyObligation to me zor elſe perhaps I cou'd adviſes- 
Lady Wiſh. O what? what? toſave me and my Child 
| from Ruin, from Want, 1'll forgive all that's paſt; nay 
Fl corſent toany Thing to come, to be deliver'd from 
this Tyranny. OED FRO? ADS ODT TEN 
Mira. Ay Macam ; . but that is too late, my.Reward is 
| 4 | 1ns 
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' ſntercep:ed. You have diſpos'd of her, who only could 
have made mea Compendlation for all' my Services;z— 
But be it as it may, Iamreſolv'd I'Y ferve you, you [hall 
© notbewrong'd in this ſavage Manner... 
Lady 1:4. How! Dear Mr. Mirabell, can you beſo 
' generous'at laſt / Butitis inot 'poſſible..—Harkee, 1! 
break my Nephew's Match, you ſhall. have my Neiee yet, 
* and all her Fortune ; if you can but ſave me from this in- 
minent Danger, - 7 Meat ret He. ST; 
Mira, Wiltyou? Itakeyouat your Word, Iask no 
more. -I'muſt have leave for two Criminals to appear. 
*  LadyWiſh, Ay, ay, any Body, any Body. 
 _ Mara, Foibleis one, and aPennents |} _ 
2 , SCENERXL,. - 
(To them) Mrs. Fainall, Foible, Mincing, 
Mrs. Mar. O My Shame?! :( Mira. and Lady goto Mrs. 
- Fain, aud Foible) theſe corrupt Thingsare brought hither 
_ toexpole me. Ds (To Fainall, 
Fain, It it muſt all come out, why let 'em know it, 
*Lis but the IVay of the World. That ſhall not urge me to 
relinquiſh or abate one Tittle of my Terms, ro, 1 will in- 
* OhEmnrec:: 7 55 ON or 5 oo It ne 
: *. Far Yes indeed Madam, Vil take 'my Bible-Oath of it. 
Mine, And ſo will IS Mam: 5 10m thin ts, 
--' Lady Wiſh..O'M arwood; Marwood, art thou talſe? My 


4 


Friend deceive tre 7 Haſt thou been a wicked Accomplice . | 


with that profligate Man ? 5 276 Ca YES. 
Mar. Haveyouſo much Ingratitude and Injuſtice, to 
give Credit againſt your Friend, to the Aſperſions of two 
ſuch mercenary Trulls? © ft JEET SITES 
Minc. Mercenary, Mem? I ſcorn your Words. *Tis 
' true,' we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue Garret; by 
the ſame Token, you ſwore us to fecrefie upon .Meſſa- 
.  linas's Poems; | 'Mercenary ? No, if we would have been 
: Mercenary, we. ſhou'd | have held our Tongues; you 
*wou'd have brib'd us ſufficiently. x FE 1:94 b: 
- Fain, Go, you are an inſignificant Thing-—Well, what 
afe you the better for this? 1sthis Mr. MirabelsExpedient? 

I'lt be put off no longer -—. You, | Thing, that was a Wife, 
ſhal-ſmiartfor this, Fwill not leave thee wherewithal to hide 
'thyſhanme: : Your Body ſhall be naked:as your Reputation. 
2 Mrs Fain. I deſpiſe you, and defie your MONT 

| | have 
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_haveaſpers'd me wrongfully——lI have prov'd your Falſe= 
hood=—=Go you and your treacherous _.-I will not. 
nameit, but fa rve together Periſh. 
Fain. Not while you are worth 8 Groat, indeed my 
| Dear, - Madam, Ill be fool'd no longer: . 
:* 1] Lady Wiſh. Ah Mr. Miradell, chisi ſmall Comfort, the 
, DeteCtion of this Aﬀair. 
;: Mira, Oin good time. _Your leave for the other 
Offender and Penitent to appear, Madam. *'' 
SCENEXIL.(To them) Waitwell with a Boxof. Writings, 
. | Lady Wiſh, O'Sir Rowland Well, Raſcal. 
- TWai, Whatyour Ladyfſhip pleaſes —I bave brought 
the Black-Box at laſt, Madam. _ 
Mira. Give it me, Madam, you remember yourPromiſe. 
| Lady Wiſh, Ay, dear Sir. . 
© Mira, Whereare the Gentlemen ? 
as a hand, Sir, rubbing their Ryes--jult dog Fn, 


_ Fain. $death! what's1this tome} 1']l not wait your 
; Private Concerns. 
SCENE IL.(Tothem) Petulant, Witwoud.- 
Peru. How now ? whar's the matter? whoie hand's out e? 
Wit. Hey day! what are you all. got togetiers like 
Players at the End of thelaſt At? 
Afira. You may remember, Geatlemen, I once reque= 
ted your Hands as V itnefles toa certain Parchment, 
tht, AyI'do, myhand! remember--Perulant ſet hismark. 
Mira, You wrong bim,hisName is fairly written,as ſhall: | 
4 — You-do not remember, Gentlemen, any thing of 
t thatParchment contained 7 ( Udoing the Box. 
Perw. Not. I writ, 1read noching; 
_ _ Mira, Very well; how you ſhallknow-- Madam, your 
Promiſe, bh 
' Lady Wiſh, A , ay. Sie, v my Honour. ©: ;. 
Mira. Mr. Fainall, it 1s hs pom: - you ſhou'd know, 
hae your Lady, while ſhe wasat her own Diſpoſal, and 
betore you ha by your Inſinuations wheadled her out of 
a i porngs = wn of the greateltÞPart of her Fortune-- 
' Fain, Sir! 'pretended! 
- Mira. Yes, Sir. IEfay, that this Lady white 'y Widows . 
ir ſeems receiv'd moCabatons TS 4 vor In-. 
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conſtancy, and Tyranny of Temper, which from her own 
_ partial'O} "tf nion and'Fondneſs of/you ſhe cou'dinever have ? 
ſuſpe&ed-—ſhe did, 1 ay; by the wholeſome Agvice of 
Friends, and Sages Mt in the Laws of 'this Land, de- 
liver this ſame as herA& and Deedito me in Truſt,and to- 
| the Uſes within mention'd; You may read if you pleaſe-- 
(Holding out the Parchment.) tho' perhaps what 
is written on the Back may ſerve your Occaſions. «© 
Fain, Very likely, Sir, What's here? Damnation? | 
(Reads.) A*Deed of Conveyance of- the whole Eftate +64 
 Arrabella Languiſh, Widow, i in- Truſt to- Edward Mirabell, 
Confuſion! #20872 4 
 Mjra,Evenſo, vir" the Way of thelborld; $i6; ofthe 
Widows of the World, F ſuppoſe this Deed may bearan_ 
cider Datethan what you have obtain'd from. your 11 
Fain. Perfidious Fiegd? then thus 1'l] be reveng © at 
(Offers rorun at Mrs. . Fa'nall; - 
"gr Wil. Hold; Sir; now you may make- your Body 
| Garden flouriſh ſomewhereelfe, Sir. : 
Fain:Xirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, be ſure you | 
ſhall. Letme paſs, Oaf. 


rent : You had better giveit Vent. 

My. Yes, it ſhall have Vent—and to your Confulion, 
or I'll periſh.in the Attempr. x 
SCENE the Laf. F830 

Lady Wiſhfort, - Millamant, Mirabell, 47ys. Fainall, Sip 


Wiltvll, Petulanr, Witwoud, Foible, Mincing, Waicwell. 


Lady #55. O Daughter, Daughter, 'ris Pliathou haſt 
inh-riced thy Mother's Prudence. 


Mrs, Fain. Thank Mr. X.irabell, a cautious Fricod, to | 


wwhoſe Adviceall is owin 

Lady Iſh. Wel, Mr. Aſiralell, you have kept your * 
Promiie — and | muſt perform mine, ——Firſt : pardon | 
for your ſake Eir Rowland there and Foible- The - 
next thing is to break the Matter tomy Nephow——— 
and tow todo that - == : 

M ra. For that, Madam, give you {lf no Trouble... 
let me kaye your Conſent—— Sir Wilfull is my Friend; 
he has had Compatſion upon Lovers, and genercyſly en- 
gag'da Volunteer in this Action, for ourSe v.ce ;and riow 
del1gns to proſecute his Travels. | 


IT 


— 


Mrs. Fain, Madam, you ſeem to. life your Reſent- 
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_ Sir #11. *Sheart, Aunt, 1 hayeno mind tomarry, My. 
Coulin's a fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, and - 
ſhe loves him, and they deſerve one another ; my Reſo-. 
lution is to ſee Foreign Parts —I have ſet on't — and 
when I'm ſet on't, I muſt do't. Andit theſe two Gen= 
tlemen wou'd travel too, Ithink they may be ſpar'd. 
Petwe. For my part, I iay little I thiok things 
are bet; of oron: G5: ; ths 
Whit. T':gad 1 underſtand nothing of the Matter, — 
Farina Maze yet, likea Dog in a Dancing-School, 
Lady Wiſh. Well Sir, take her, and with her all the Joy 
I can give you.---.. PE TEE "RE 
 _ : Ml, Whydoesnot the Man take me ? Wou'd you have 
 megive my ſelf to you over again? _ TOS 
| Mira, Ay, andover and over again; (Kiſſes her Hand.) 
1 wou'd have you as often as poſlibly | can. Well, Hea- 
 vengrant I love you not too well, that's all my Fear. 
_. Sir Wil. *Sheart, you'll have. time enough to toy after 
you're marry'd ; if you willtoy now, let us havea Dance 
in the mean time, that we who are not Lovers may haye 
ſome other imp'oyment, beſides looking on. es 
_ Mira, Withall my Heart, dear Sir Wilfull. What ſha!l 
we do for Muſick ? SY ER 
 Foi. O Sir, {ome that were provided for Sir Rowland's 
Entertainment are yet within Call, (4 dance. 
Lady Wiſh. As lam a Perſon 1 can holdout no longer; 
AX I have waited my Spirits ſo to-Day already, that 
Tam ready to {ink under the Fatiguezand | cannot but have 
ſome Fears upon me yet, that my SonFainzall will purſue 
yore Gelperate CTourle.. nn an ds 
___ Mira, Madam, diſquiet not yourſelf on that Account ; 
to my Knowledge his Circumſtances are ſuch, he muſt 
of Force coimply. For my part, 1 will contribute all 
that in me lies to a Re-union: In the mean time, Ma-. 
dam, (To Mrs. Fain.) let me befo:e theſe Witneſles reſtore 
| to you this Deed of Truſt ; it may bea Mcans, well ma- 
nag'd, to make you liveeaſily together, >Þ=_ 
From hence let thoſe be warn'd, who mean towed; 
| Teſt mutual Falſhood ſtain the Bridal-Bed: 
For each Deceiver to his Coſt may find, 


That Ma riage Frands too oft are paid in kind _ 
SN REN | (Excunt Omnes, 
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